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And  fondest  thoughts  of  thee; 

For  you  roe' II  ever  more  combine 
Honor,  praise,  and  liberty. 

II 

Thy  campus  claims  our  happiest  days, 
Those  spent  with  comrades  dear; 

E.  C,  the  cup  of  love  we'll  raise 
To  you,  in  memory  sincere. 

Ill 

To  thee  We  owe  ambition  s  flame; 

To  thee  alone  our  merit's  due; 
Forever  and  for  aye  thy  name 

Our  hearts  with  love  imbue. 
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how  can  I  BEAR  TO  LEAVE  THEE?  SENIORS  TO  OLD  E.  C. 


EULA  Traywick,  Piano 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 

"Oh,  that's  lovely!  " 

Her  very  foot  has  music  in  t 
As  she  comes  up  the  stairs, 
-i- 

A  daughter  of  the  gods,  divinely  tall,  and 
most  divinely  fair. 


Jessica  Vann,  A.B. 
Wilmington,  N.  C. 

"/  never  rvas  so  sleepy  in  all  ml;  life!  " 

Our  sulky,  sullen  dame, 

Gathering  her  brows  like  gathering  storm. 

Nursing  her  wrath  to  keep  it  warm. 

Better  late  than  never. 


Hampton  Alexander  Stirewalt 
Organ 
China  Grove,  N.  C. 

"Is  that  true?  " 
4- 

He  was  once  a  bashful  youth; 

His  modesty  was  such 
That  one  might  say  (to  say  the  truth) 

He  rather  had  too  much. 

•I- 

His  heart  runs  away  with  his  head. 


THE  WONDERFUL  CLASS  OF  '13 

Have  you  heard  of  the  wonderful  class  of  13 
That  Tuas  trained  in  such  a  wonderful  way? 
The  training  that  lasted  four  years  to  a  day, 
Brealfing  class  records  of  other  years. 
Malting  new  records  through  dint  of  tears. 
Scaring  the  Doctor  into  fits. 
Frightening  teachers  out  of  their  wits — 
Have  you  heard  of  them,  I  say? 

Nineteen  hundred  and  naught  nine 
This  famous  class  was  brought  in  line. 
Sturdy  young  girls  from  Dixie's  clime. 
That  was  the  year  when  Charlotte- town 
Now  heard  of  Elizabeth's  great  renown. 
That  excited  the  colleges  all  around. 
It  was  in  thai  eventful  year  of  nine 
That  this  wonderful  class  began  to  shine. 

Now  in  building  up  classes,  I  tell  you  what. 
There  is  nearly  always  a  vulnerable  spot — 
In  German  or  Latin  or  Classical  French, 
In  English  Composition  or  monthly  retrench. 
In  Math,  or  in  Science,  there's  many  a  chance 
To  find  this  spot,  within  or  without. 
And  that  is  the  reason,  without  a  doubt. 
That  classes  flunk,  "f"^  don't  come  out. 

But  this  class  swore  (as  they  seldom  do). 

With  an  "/  declare,"  or  an  "I  tell  you. 

We  will  build  the  best  class  to  be  found 

In  all  the  colleges  in  the  country   round ; 

But  to  do  this,  it  is  mighty  plain 

That  we'll  have  to  worl(  with  might  and  main. 

And  the  way  to  do  it,  as  We  maintain. 

It  Would  be  best. 

Lei  each  one  strive  to  do  more  than  the  rest." 

So  the  class  inquired  of  the  college  foll( 

Of  all  the  records  thai  must  be  brol(e. 

And  then  they  tool(  up  their  heavy  yol(e. 

Each  one  Worthed  with  a  right  good  will; 

Daylight  and  darlf  found  them  struggling  still. 

No  classes  were  cut  by  any  of  these ; 

They  loved  their  teachers,  and  tried  to  please; 

The\i  stood  all  tests  with  greatest  ease ; 

Math.,  and  English,  German  new, 

Latin,  French,  and  History,  too — 

Worl(  of  the  finest,  good  and  true. 


Thai  mas  the  wa^  they  put  them  through. 

"There^"  said  the  teachers;  "noTu  they'll  do." 
Do!    I  tell  you,  I  rather  guess 
They  Were  a  wonder,  and  nothing  less. 
Sophomores  flunlfed,  stopping  to  play; 
Juniors  and  Seniors  dropped  away; 
But  the  Class  of  '13,  where  were  they? 
There  stood  this  Wonderful  class,  I  say. 
As  fresh  as  on  enrollment  day. 
Nineleen-ten  it  came,  and  found 
This  clever  class  still  strong  and  sound; 
Sophomores  now  a  mighty  hand — 

"Marvelous  class,"  they  called  it  then. 
Nineteen  and  eleven  came. 
Studying  as  usual,  much  the  same, 
Nineteen-thirleen  at  last  arrives, 
Bringing  the  great  event  of  their  lives. 

Twentieth  of  May,  Commencement  Day, 
When  this  sturdy  class  now  ends  its  sway. 
Notwithstanding  it  is  yet  to  be  seen 
What  is  to  become  of  the  Class  of  '13, 
With  a  general  trait  of  strength  serene. 
Never  a  failure  from  this  class,  I  ween. 
There  couldn't  be,  for  the  teachers'  art 
Has  made  it  so  firm  in  every  part 
There  isn't  a  chance  for  one  to  start. 
Habits  of  truth  formed  in  the  halls 
Of  dear  old  E.  C.'s  ivy-covered  walls. 
Have  given  it  strength  that  nothing  appals. 
As  it  goes  forth  to  meet  Duty's  calls. 

End  of  the  wonderful  Class  of  '13. 
"Excelsior"  its  motto  has  always  been. 


— V.  L.  B. 


Senior  ?|isitorj> 


I TELL  of  the  class  of  'thirteen,  who  first  from  the  shores  of 
ignorance  came,  seek'ng  the  shores  of  knowledge. 
'Twas  in  the  year  nineteen  and  nine  that  our  band  of 
verdant  Freshmen  started  on  this  journey. 

Much  were  we  tossed  about  by  the  upper  classmen,  who  called  us 
"Freshies"  and  "Babies. 

Our  troubles  increased  when  lessons  were  assigned  in  those  awful 
books  of  Math,  and  Latin. 

"What  can  this  mean,  these  angles  and  squares  in  this  book  called 
geometry?"  we  sighed. 

This  question  only  could  we  answer  by  our  toils  and  struggles  all 
the  year. 

In  Ovid  and  Livy  we  appeared  quite  learned,  but  what  do  we 
know  of  those  subjects  now? 

Thus  passed  the  year  naught-nine,  with  only  toil  and  trouble,  for 
little  pleasure  does  the  Freshman  know. 

Some  discouraged  grew,  and  stopped  along  the  way;  but  others 
took  their  place,  and  we  went  steadily  on. 

Nineteen-ten  followed,  and  found  us  struggling  toward  our  goal : 
commencement,  nineteen-thirteen. 

They  addressed  us  as  Proud  Sophomores,  a  name  with  which  we 
were  quite  pleased. 

This  year  was  hard,  for  Soph'more  studies  are  the  hardest  in  the 
school;  but  we  kept  faithfully  on,  till  gladly  did  we  bid  farewell  to 
Latin  and  to  Math. 

It  was  in  this  year,  at  St.  Patrick's  Eve,  the  Seniors  gave  to  us  a 
luncheon. 

In  basket-ball  we  did  shine;  but  the  Juniors  and  Seniors  brighter 
shone^ — but  unselfishly  did  we  cheer  for  our  Sister  Seniors,  the  final  game 
being  won. 

And  now  it  is  come,  our  Junior  year  so  gay. 

Three  were  added  to  our  number;  but  to  one  we  gave  a  special 
welcome,  and  this  was  the  co-ed — Hampie. 


This  was  the  jolhest  year  at  old  E.  C. ;  but  still  there  were  the 
sciences  to  learn. 

One  evening,  especially  remembered,  the  Seniors  took  us  to  the 
theater.    But  that  was  all  forgotten  when  we  played  for  the  Trophy  cup. 

The  Seniors,  they  did  win  it ;  but  how  we  could  not  see,  for  we 
thought  that  our  team  was  the  strongest  m  the  school. 

At  last,  we  reached  the  Senior  Class,  the  hope  of  all  our  years. 

But  the  Sen'ors'  task  is  hard;  for  all  things  just  right  must  they  do. 

They  must  get  the  Annual  out,  and  never  go  m  debt. 

And  they  must  write  a  Thesis  that  is  void  of  all  mistakes. 

And  those  History  Notebooks,  how  could  we  forget  them? 

'Twas  easy  when  the  social  evenings  claimed  our  attention. 

First  the  Juniors  entertained  us;  then  the  Sophs;  and  next  Miss 
Palmer. 

And  there  were  recitals  almost  every  Monday  night,  where  the 
Seniors  were  the  ushers. 

This  was  the  year  our  team  did  star  at  basket-ball :  and  at  last  the 
long-sought  cup  was  ours. 

Our  college  days  at  old  E.  C.  are  almost  past. 

We  hope  each  one  will  use  her  knowledge  gained  here  for  good, 
and  deservingly  be  numbered  with  the  alumnae  of  our  Alma  Mater. 

— C.  R. 


Senior  Class!  J^roptecp 


S  I  was  walking  along  one  of  the  side  streets  of  Chicago,  a 
sign  attracted  my  attention,    upon    which    was  written: 
"Noted  Indian  Mahatma  Reveals  the  Future."    I  had  been 
chosen  as  class  prophetess,  so  I  eagerly  d'rected  my  steps 
there,  to  learn  the  futures  of  the  Class  of  '13. 

When  I  entered,  the  spiritualist  was  sittmg  cross-legged  on  a  plat- 
form, and  motioned  for  me  to  sit  down  opposite  him. 

He  began  to  study  me,  and  I,  in  turn,  began  to  review  the  room, 
which  was  hung  with  Oriental  rugs.  On  the  mantle  were  many  curious 
looking  objects,  while  placed  on  a  low  table  before  him  were  a  witch's 
stick  and  a  brass  urn. 

The  Mahatma  set  fire  to  some  powder  which  was  in  the  urn,  and 
when  the  room  was  filled  with  smoke,  he  waved  the  witch's  stick  over 
my  head  three  times,  each  time  muttering  unintelligible  words.  The 
smoke  formed  into  a  cloud,  and  looking  at  it  intently  I  saw  a  picture  of 
circus  grounds,  and  myself  entering.  I  stopped  before  a  booth  in  which 
a  man  was  standing,  yelling  at  the  top  of  his  lungs,  "Come  and  see  the 
fattest  woman  on  earth."  I  entered  the  tent  to  see  the  curiosity,  and  to 
my  astonishment  there  sat  a  person  that  I  would  not  have  recognized  as 
Viola  had  there  not  been  a  merry  twinkle  in  her  eyes  when  she  saw  me. 

Next,  a  large  building  rose  slowly  to  view,  with  a  broad  flight  of 
steps  leading  to  the  door.  I  felt  myself  walking  up  the  steps  and  through 
the  door.  There,  behind  a  tall  desk,  stood  a  light-haired,  wrinkled-faced 
woman,  wearing  a  large  pair  of  spectacles.  As  she  slammed  a  book 
down,  and  looked  over  her  glasses,  she  said,  "Now  what  do  you  want?" 
It  recalled  the  times  I  had  used  to  stand  before  the  library  desk  of  E.  C, 
and  tremblingly  begged  my  old  school-mate,  Julia  Mae,  to  lend  me  a 
book. 

This  scene  slowly  faded,  and  there  flickered  before  my  eyes  a 
figure  that  seemed  strangely  familiar,  for  all  its  odd  appearance.  Could 
this  old  maid  sitting  calmly  on  a  sofa  with  her  cats  beside  her  be  the 
dignified  Ida  whom  I  knew  in  olden  times? 

Then  came  a  vision  in  which  I  was  carried  to  a  far-away  city. 
I  mounted  the  steps  of  a  tall  building,  and  passed  into  a  newspaper 
office.  There  at  a  desk  sat  an  egotistical  looking  person,  trying  to  write. 
But  what  was  this  excited  crowd  of  men  around  her?    I  finally  learned 


that  these  men  were  the  stockholders  of  the  newspaper,  and  were  demand- 
ing the  resignation  of  the  editor,  Ruth  Keister,  who  was  conceited 
enough  to  think  she  was  capable  of  managing  it  without  their  assistance. 

This  turmoil  ceased,  the  scene  faded,  and  another  took  its  place. 
It  was  the  Grand  Opera  House,  and  I  saw  myself  eagerly  enter.  The 
curtain  arose,  and  a  tall,  stately  woman  walked  confidently  out. 
"Grandly  did  she  begin,  but  sadly  did  she  end" — in  the  midst  of  a 
flow  of  oratory,  she  suddenly  gasped,  and  her  voice  trailed  off  into  a 
weak  sigh.  Horrors!  she  had  forgotten.  This  characteristic  trait  of 
Virginia  made  me  recognize  her  in  the  unfortunate  reader. 

A  large  school  building  next  appeared  before  me,  and  I  asked 
to  be  shown  through  it.  Upon  entering  a  class-room,  I  beheld  a 
strangely  familiar  face,  and  to  my  consternation  I  realized  that  little, 
hollow-faced  woman  behind  the  desk  was  no  other  than  myself.  I  could 
scarcely  believe  that  I  would  ever  use  such  cross  tones  as  this  elderly 
spinster,  who  was  snapping  out,  "Don't  ask  questions;  just  answer  them." 

I  was  transported  to  a  room  in  which  there  was  a  throng  of  people 
of  all  classes.  My  attention  was  immediately  directed  towards  a 
woman — the  center  of  a  crowd  of  men.  She  was  clad  in  a  very  elaborate 
gown,  and  was  distributing  her  smiles  and  her  bows  to  her  admirers. 
Over  in  another  part  of  the  room  was  a  poor,  thin,  pale  man,  glancing 
most  concernedly  at  the  woman.  I  realized  to  my  horror  that  this  man 
was  a  minister,  and  this  was  his  frivolous  wife.  The  woman  turned  her 
face  toward  me.    Unspeakable!  I  fled.     It  was  our  demure  Charlotte. 

It  was  interesting  to  learn  the  fate  of  our  "co-ed,"  whose  picture 
now  appeared  before  me.  I  felt  that  his  education  was  partly  respon- 
sible for  the  fact  that  he  had  journeyed  to  Salt  Lake  City.  When  I 
saw  him,  he  was  in  a  dining-room  at  breakfast,  in  the  company  of  his 
eleven  wives,  several  of  whom  I  perceived  were  old  Elizabeth  girls.  It 
was  anything  but  a  pleasant  sight,  for  his  several  wives  were  fussing  over 
which  one  was  to  be  burdened  with  his  presence. 

Suddenly,  I  felt  myself  being  conveyed  through  the  country  in  a 
buggy.  After  riding  several  miles,  we  came  to  an  old  weather-beaten 
house,  with  a  vegetable  garden  at  the  side.  I  saw  a  woman  and  several 
small  children,  which  I  learned  later  were  her  step-children.  She  was 
sternly  commanding  them  to  pick  the  strawberries  quickly.  The  berries 
looked  so  delicious  that  I  called  to  the  woman  to  bring  me  a  basket. 
As  she  handed  it  to  me,  she  raised  her  head,  and  I  recognized  my  old 
classmate,  Eula. 


Next  I  saw  before  me  a  large  auditorium,  with  some  half-dozen 
people  seated  in  a  wilderness  of  empty  seats.  Out  upon  the  stage  came 
our  pianist,  Katherine  Vollers,  who  I  was  sorry  to  see  was  not  the 
success  we  had  thought  and  hoped  she  would  be.  It  seemed  that  her 
reputation  had  preceded  her  to  th's  city,  so  that  on  the  night  her  concert 
was  scheduled  only  her  personal  friends  had  come  to  hear  her  play.  It 
was  truly  a  dismal  picture,  and  I  was  glad  to  turn  my  attention  to  the 
next  scene  the  seer  presented  to  me. 

It  was  a  crowded  street  of  a  large  city.  At  first  I  could  not  under- 
stand what  the  crowd  meant,  but  looking  down  the  street  I  saw  a  com- 
pany of  women  marching  to  and  fro.  As  the  parade  drew  nearer.  I  saw 
the  rowdy  leader  wildly  wave  her  flag,  and  heard  her  shriek  at  the  top  of 
her  lungs,  "Votes  for  Women."  I  recognized  that  awful  shr'ek  as  the 
same  one  that  Jessica  used  to  utter  on  the  basket-ball  field  of  Elizabeth. 

The  Mahatma  slowly  got  up  and  disappeared  behind  the  curtains 
back  of  him.  Some  mysterious  impulse  raised  me  to  my  feet,  and  turned 
my  steps  toward  the  door.  Before  I  realized  it,  I  was  again  in  the  fresh 
air,  but  it  was  long  before  I  could  dispel  from  my  mind  the  woful  picture 
of  the  fates  of  the  Class  of  1913. 

(Finis) 

— S.  M.,  Class  Prophetess 


mm  of  tfte  Clagg  of  1913 


Elizabeth  College,  Charlotte 
Mecklenburg  County,  North  Carolina 

E,  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class  of  1913,  do  realize 
that  we  are  about  to  depart  this  college  life;  therefore, 
we,  withered  and  bent,  maimed  and  gnarled  by  labor 
in  this  transitory  life,  but  of  sound  mind,  do  hereby 
make  and  declare  this  our  last  will  and  testament: 

We  appoint  our  sister  class,  the  Sophomores,  to  execute  this  our 
last  will  and  testament,  accordmg  to  the  true  intent  and  meaning  of  the 
same  and  every  part  and  clause  thereof. 

Item  1 .  To  the  Junior  Class  we  give  and  bequeath  as  much  of 
our  love,  devotion,  and  admiration  as  they  can  dispose  of  without  inter- 
fering with  their  lessons. 

Item  2.  To  the  said  Junior  Class  we  give  and  bequeath  our 
ability  to  play  basket-ball,  knowing  that  they  will  be  in  sad  need  of  it 
next  year. 

Item  3.  To  the  Faculty  of  Elizabeth  College  we  give  and 
bequeath  our  knowledge  of  art,  literature,  and  science,  and  of  the  world 
in  general,  in  case  there  should  be  one  little  item  they  think  they  don't 
know. 

Item  4.  We  give  and  bequeath  all  the  secrets  we  ever  had  in 
our  lives  to  the  Jun!or  (?)  Society,  on  the  condition  that  they  do  not 
tell  them. 

Item  5.  To  the  Sophomores,  our  devoted  sisters,  we  give  and 
bequeath  the  champion  trophy  cup  that  we  won  in  the  basket-ball  tourna- 
ment, on  the  sole  condition  that  they  let  nobody  take  it  away  from  them. 

Item  6.  To  the  Junior  Class  we  g've  our  Senior  privileges;  and 
also  a  microscope  with  which  to  see  them. 

Item  7.  To  the  Freshmen  and  Preps  we  leave  our  noble  example 
and  record,  so  they  may  be  enabled  to  walk  in  the  straight  and  narrow 
path. 

Item  8.  To  Harriet  Howell  Orr  we  give  and  bequeath  our 
knowledge  of  how  to  decorate  the  Annual  Room,  how  to  get  out  an 
Annual,  how  to  manage  Mr.  Leon  Ernest  Seay,  how  to  make  the  girls 
go  and  have  their  pictures  taken,  and  how  many  student-body  meetings 
to  have  in  a  day — in  case  she  should  need  to  know  next  year. 

Item  9.  Eula  Traywick  wshes  to  leave  her  brilliant  vermilion 
color  to  Dee  Hanne,  Lucille  Brittain,  Annie  B.  Roper,  and  Myrtle 
Gray,  knowing  they  will  need  it  during  their  summer  campaign. 


Item  1  0.  We,  the  members  of  the  Senior  Enghsh  Class,  give  and 
bequeath  our  power  of  interpreting  Browning  to  our  beloved  teacher, 
Miss  Ruth  Wood  Richardson,  to  use  in  studying  the  loves,  hates,  and 
thoughts  of  (a?)  man  in  the  near  future. 

Item  1  I .  Viola  Buckler  wishes  to  leave  her  ability  to  win  scholar- 
ship medals  to  Eva  Page  and  Charlotte  Smith. 

Item  I  2.  Hampton  Stirewalt  wishes  to  leave  his  flirtations,  billet- 
doux,  and  little  affairs  to  the  next  co-ed. 

Item  1 3.  All  the  Seniors  who  have  ever  had  hearts  give  and 
bequeath  their  knowledge  of  such  matters  to  Miss  Hawkes,  so  she  can 
manage  Miss  Robinson  next  year. 

Item  1  4.  Charlotte  Rucker  wishes  to  leave  her  ability  to  play  on 
the  violin  to  Miss  Van  G'lluwe;  and  her  loud  laughter  and  rowdiness  in 
general  to  Miss  Winnie  McGlammery. 

Item  1  5.  We  give  and  bequeath  all  our  Davidson  and  2  A  E 
pennants  to  Myrtle  Gray  and  Lillian  Philpot. 

Item  1  6.  We  give  and  bequeath  all  our  curiosity  to  Miss  Maude 
Schaeffer,  and  if  it  should  be  more  than  she  could  use  we  wish  it  to  be 
transferred  to  Arabelle  Thomas. 

Item  1 7.  We  give  and  bequeath  to  Irene  McLeod  a  season 
ticket  to  all  matinees  that  occur  on  afternoons  when  basket-ball  has 
been  posted. 

Item  1 8.  To  the  aforementioned  beneficiary  we  give  and  be- 
queath all  our  interest  and  enthusiasm  for  athletics  in  general. 

Item.  1 9.  We  give  and  bequeath  to  Miss  Cynthia  Sessions  a  cook- 
stove  and  the  necessary  utensils — for  obvious  reasons,  for  everyone 
knows  the  way  to  a  man's  heart. 

Item  20.  We,  the  members  of  the  Senior  Class,  give  and  be- 
queath all  our  "hearts"  to  Miss  Margaret  Willis,  feeling  sorry  that  she 
has  not  had  one  for  three  years. 

Item  2 1 .  Last,  we  will  to  Elizabeth  College  our  love  and  loyalty, 
and  hope  that  all  succeeding  graduating  classes  will  never  have  as  hard  a 
time  as  we  have  had. 

In  the  presence  of  this  assembly,  we  hereunto  set  our  hand  and  seal, 
th's  the  twentieth  day  of  May,  1913. 

Class  OF  1913  (Seal) 

Per  Jessica  Vann 


WHO  says  I  AM  NOT  A  PESSIMIST?      WHY,  I  HAVE  GOT  THE  ORIGINAL  GROUCH  J.  V. 


Senior  Class!  jHeetms 


12.30  Tuesday 

EVERAL  Seniors  coming  in  the  Annual    Room    about  a 
quarter  to  one. 

RuTH:     "Honestly,  this  is  the  coldest  place  I  ever  saw. 
There  never  is  any  heat  here." 

Ida:  Excuse  me  for  living,  it 's  certainly  the  truth;  and  the  wal!^ 
and  floor  are  something  fierce.    Th-s  room  hasn't  been  swept  this  year." 

The  rest  of  the  Seniors  come  strolling  in,  and  seat  themselves. 

KatHERINE:  "Well,  I  guess  we  have  to  talk  about  the  Annual. 
Sara,  have  you  anything  to  say  about  the  Ads?" 

Sara  (vehemently)  :  "Yes,  I  have;  and  all  of  you-all  listen  to  me, 
too.  I  asked  just  loads  of  people  for  Ads,  and  they  said  they  weren't 
ever  going  to  advertise  in  Magazines  and  Annuals  any  more ;  and  so  we 
will  get  in  debt,  and  won't  have  enough  money  to  even  start  on  Annual." 

KatHERINE  (quietly  and  meekly)  :  "Well-1  !  Has  any- 
one anything  to  say  on  th's? 

A  long  silence. 

Mr.  Stirewalt  (bashfully  giggling)  :  "Madame  President,  I 
have  gotten  one  more  subscription  for  an  Annual,  and  that  will  help 
some." 

Viola  :  "Well,  when  you  all  get  through  talking,  please  let  me 
have  the  floor.  I  want  to  show  you  these  sketches,  and  see  if  you  think 
they  W'll  do  at  all." 

She  talks  rapidly  and  steadily  for  ten  minutes. 

Miss  TraywicK:     "I  think  those  will  be  all  right." 

Giggles  from  the  co-ed. 

Charlotte:  "Madame  President,  don't  you  think  we  ought 
to  be  thinking  about  entertain-ng  the  Juniors?  Sara  m'ght  get  a  list  of 
the  plays  coming,  from  Mr.  Crovo.    I  think  that  would  be  a  good  idea." 

Jessica:  "Well,  I  think  so  my  own  self.  The  other  day,  in 
Physics,  I  heard  Marie  Lentz  say  she  wondered  when  'those  old 
Seniors'  were  going  to  enterta'n  them." 

Discuss  on  of  the  subject. 


Ruth  (hurriedly):  "Oh,  yes,  girls;  all  that  material  and  stuff 
for  the  Annual  must  be  handed  in  before  Saturday  night.  I  mean  it; 
and  do,  please,  you-all  get  everything  in  before  then. 

Lunch  bell  rings. 

Julia  Mae  (happening  to  be  present)  :  "I  rrove  we  get  out  of 
here  immediately — if  not  sooner." 

Virginia:     "I  say  the  word,  I'm  frozen  stiff." 

Miss  TrayWICK.:    "Yes — I  thmk  we  had  better  be  going." 

Ruth  (going  out  the  door)  :  "Only,  I  do  wish  we  had  given 
the  contract  for  our  commencement  mvitations  to  that  good-lookmg 
Everett-Waddey  man.  He  was  so  cute;  and  to  think  it  would  have 
been  two  cents  cheaper!" 

—J.  V. 


'so  much  they  TALKED;  SO  VERY  LITTLE  SAID"  SENIOR  CLASS  MEEl  ING 


is  for  Stately  VoLLERS,  our  president; 
for  EuLA,  on  music  intent; 
IS  for  Noise  made  by  saucy  RuTH ; 
for  Ida  who  speaks  the  truth; 
O  is  for  Organ  which  CaldWELL  plays; 
for  RucKER,  with  such  charmmg  ways; 


is  for  Co-ED,  who  makes  music  by  the  mile; 
L    for  Lillard,  who  is  known  by  her  smile; 
A  is  for  Athletic  Vann,  who  helped  win  the  cup; 

for  Sara,  who  backed  her  up. 

1^    is  for  Small  which  BuCKLER  is  NOT, 
For  she  is  the  fattest  one  of  the  lot. 


—V.  L.  B. 


SHORT  hair  is  A  MISFORTUNE;  THIN  HAIR  IS  A  CALAMITY;  BUT  BANGS  ARE  A  GIRL's 

OWN  FAULT.  SEE  J.  V.  OR  M.  G. 


Irene  McLeod 
Lumberton,  N.  C. 

Post-Graduate  in  Expression 


Junior 


JUNIOR  A  CREATURE  SUFFERING  FROM  AN  ABNORMAL  ENLARGEMENT  OF  THE  EGO 


JUNIOR  CLASS 


Juniors; 


Colors:  Black  and  Cold  Flower:   Black-Eyed  Susan 

Motto:   Semper  Fidelis 

OFFICERS 

Mary  Keister      President 

Harriet  Orr     Vice-President 

Lucille  Glenn     Secretary 

Olive  Brice    ....^  Treasurer 

Harriet  Orr    Poet 


MEMBERS 


Mary  Keister 
Harriet  Orr 
Lucille  Glenn 
Kathleen  Olive 
Frances  Osborne 
Olive  Brice 
Marie  Lentz 


Leila  Summer 
Annie  B.  Roper 
ViDA  Mauney 
Grace  Patrick 
Eva  Teague 
Marie  Jahnz 
Dallas  Brown 


Marguerite  Manning 


Junior  Clasig  J^ocm 

/ 

From  Freshman  Class  to  Junior 

We've  traveled  in  a  space. 
The  train  seemed  Tuinged  rviih  hardships 

To  ruin  this  noble  race 
While  Science  boiled  and  bubbled 

English  Sea  flung  up  its  spra\) 
Histor))  brought  forth   its  treasuries 

That  D>e  might  win  this  day. 


II 

We  crossed  the  Latin  Ocean 

To  countries  new  and  strange 
We  saH)  the  Hendiad\)s  mountains 

With  the  Zengma  and  Litotes  range 
The  Alps  were  spread  before  us 

And  Hannibal  draped  in  gra}) 
He  smiled  at  us  and  proudly  said : 

"Juniors!  you've  won  the  day." 


We  looI(ed  with  shafting  Wonder 

At  every  passing  view 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  tremor 

And  many  fears  We  l(new 
To  Lab.,  to  Math.,  to  Bible 

By  river,  lal^e,  and  bay 
We  dragged  through  space  and  darl^ness 

That  we  might  reach  this  day. 


One  hour  of  joy,  triumphant 

When  we  succeeded  thus; 
The  World  that  We  had  longed  for 

Brought  all  its  charms  to  us. 
We  saw   school's   wonders  passing 

Along  the  hard-earned  way 
And  felt  that  We  had  right  to  say. 

"Juniors!     You've  Won  the  day." 

— Harriet  Orr,  Class  Poet 


"to  be  great  is  to  be  looked  up  to" — juniors'  ambition 


^  Pirb*s!=€|'e  Vit\3)  of  tfje  Sumor  Clasis! 


The  greatest  class  that  Betsy's  seen 

Is  the  Junior  Class  of  '  14 
Let's  look  at  them,  and  then  ^oull  see 

Its  a  grand,  grand  class;  and  you  II  agree. 

There's  Mary  our  President, 

So  fair  and  so  Tvise. 
Just  look  at  that  character 

Writ  in  her  eyes 

And  siveet  old  Lucille 

She'll  set  your  heart  awhirl. 
For  in  the  statistics 

She's  the  best  all-round  girl. 

Next  comes  our  scholar. 

With  long  golden  curls. 
Frances  is  the  most  brilliant 

Of  all  Betsy's  girls. 

And  still  one  more  blessing — 

We  Juniors  love  glories 
Yes,  you'll  think  so  too 

When  you've  read  Olive's  stories. 

We've  all  kinds  of  girls — 

Some  short  and  some  tall. 
Some  ugly,  some  handsome, 

Marie  Lentz,  prettiest  of  all. 

For  attractive  young  Dallas 

I  cant  make  a  rhyme; 
But  the  xvorst  thing  'gainst  her  'is — 

She's  sick  all  the  time. 

In  musicians  we're  blessed — 

Cant  you  see  by  their  face 
That  music's  the  talent 

Of  Eva  and  Grace? 


Trvo  other  musicians  Tve  have — 

As  ^)ou  see — 
And  these  fortunate  persons 

Are  Marguerite  and  Marie. 

We're  blessed  rvith  pianists 
As  map  easily  he  seen; 

For  I  have  not  mentioned 

Vida  Mauney  and  Kathleen. 

And  one  rvho's  so  pretty 
And  dainty  and  good — 

To  Lila  belongs  these 
And  it's  Tvell  understood. 

There's  one  still,  all  loveliness 

And  graceful  is  she — 
She's  not  hard  to  guess. 

For  that  nymph's  Annie  B. 

But  still  there's  another 
We've  not  mentioned  yet. 

Do  you  think  Vou  could  guess  her 
She's  the  Suffragette ! 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 


Colors:    Light  Blue  and  Gold 


Flower:  Forget-me-nol 
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Mary  Stuart  Alexander 
Ellen  Brice 
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Helen  Martin 
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Mary  McNeil 
Miriam  Parker 
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Katherine  Steele 
Mary  Shelton 
Frances  Scholtz 


^opf)omore  J^oem 


For  one  rehoh  long  year  we've  struggled. 
Through  hardships  and  toils  galore 

Till  we've  won  the  name  we're  so  proud  of. 
The  name  of  Sophomore. 


We've  crossed  deep,  dark  seas  of  Latin, 
Climbed  mountains  of  English  and  Math, 

Yes,  our  journep  is  beset  with  perils. 
Yet  we'd  choose  no  other  path. 


Ofttimes  on  our  over-taxed  memories 

We  have  had  impressed  with  great  force 

That  "There's  no  royal  road  to  learning," 
And  we  want  to  be  learned,  of  course. 

O,  many  are  the  times  we've  been  tempted 
By  the  specials'  air  of  comfort  and  peace 

To  wander  along  cool,  shady  lanes 

Of  idleness,  and  float  down  the  river  of  Ease. 

But  have  We  yielded?    Of  course  not; 

And  what's  more.  We're  not  going  to. 
Till  we  reach  the  end  of  our  journey. 

Though  we  realize  we're  only  half  through. 

You  ^nioTP  there's  a  bright  side  to  all  struggles 
No  matter  how  they  wear  away  flesh — 

We've  at  least  one  thing  to  be  thankful  for 
That  is,  that  We're  Sophs  and  not  Fresh. 

— M.  S.  A. 


IF  YOU  can't  stick,  GET  A  MUCILAGE  CAN  ANY  GRIND 


FRESHMEN 


Jf resftman  Clasig 


Colors:  Red  and  White  Flower:  Red  Rose 

Class  Motto:    Of  Trvo  Evils,  Alwa^^s  Choose  the  Lesser 

MEMBERS 

Anita  D.  Rittenberg  President 

Lucille  M.  BritTAIN.....  ...Secretary  and  Treasurer 

L.uciLLE  C.  Mason     Class  Poet 


Talk,  Talk,  Talk! 

Till  the  stars  fall  doivn,  O,  me! 
And  I  mould  that        tongue  could  utter 

The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me. 


Oh,  hard  for  the  Freshman  girl 
As  she  sits  in  the  backmost  seat 

And  hard  for  the  Sophomore,  too. 
As  she  lists  to  the  speech  complete. 


And  the  lengthy  speech  goes  on 

Although  the  hell  has  rung. 
But,  O,  for  the  wave  of  Doctor  s  hand 

That  tells  he  is  done. 

— Class  Poet 


ifHotfjer  (§oos;e  ants  '^tx  (ioglings^ 


Little  Ruth  Keister,  who  is  such  a  feaster. 

Sat  eating  bonbons  galore. 
She  stuck  in  her  thumb,  and  pulled  out  the  last  one, 

And  cried,  "Oh,  hotv  I  rvish  I  had  MORE/" 

Sara,  Sara,  quite  contrara, 

HoTV  does  your  money  go? 
Hearts,  floxvers,  and  picture-shoivs 

And  three  drugstores  all  in  a  ron». 

Charlotte  had  a  little  beau,  a  little  beau  had  she; 
And  everyiphere  that  Charlotte  ivent  that  beau  you'd  allvays  see 
It  follon>ed  her  to  school  one  day,  but  the  teachers  didn't  care — 
For  this  bore  that  Charlotte  brought,  she  wore  it  in  her  hair! 

There  was  Jessica  of  our  school. 

Who  had  so  many  hearts  she  didn't  know  what  to  do; 

She  broke  all  the  rules  regardless  of  "reps." 

Made  love  to  them  all,  even  down  to  the  "preps." 

Eula  will  sing  you  a  song 

Though  it's  not  Very  long. 
Yet  she  thinks  it  as  pretty  as  any. 

Hold  your  ears,  or  they'll  burst 

But  it  might  have  been  worse — 
Of  good  singers  there's  not  so  many. 

Little  Miss  Buckler  sat  on  a  tuffet 

Eating  her  Cream  of  Hay 
She  paid  no  attention  to  the  time-honored  spider. 

She  was  trying  to  diet  her  FAT  away. 

Sing  a  song  of  Wedding  bells,  a  pocket  full  of  rice. 
Save  your  old  shoes  for  you'll  need  them  in  a  trice 
Four  and  twenty  blackbirds  baked  in  a  pie 
When  the  pie  was  opened,  the  birds  began  to  sing, 
Julia  Mae  Caldwell  is  to  be  married  in  the  Spring! 


Virginia  wanted  to  elocute 

And  thought  she'd  take  the  prize; 
Cot  scared  at  the  crowd 

And  cried  out  both  her  eyes. 
But  when  the  crowd  applauded. 

With  all  her  might  and  main. 
She  started  out  to  elocute 

And  cried  them  in  again. 

Oh  Ida,  she  Was  a  merr'^  little  girl, 
A  merry  little  girl  was  she. 
She  called  for  her  powder. 
She  called  for  her  curls. 
And  she  called  for  her  feathers  three. 
"Oh  where  are  you  going  my  pretty  maid  ?" 
"I  am  going  a-flirting,  sir,"  she  said. 

Our  classical  poet  went  to  Old  Mother  Goose 
To  get  poor  Katherine  a  rhyme. 

But  when  she  got  there. 

There  were  none  to  spare. 

And  to  make  one  herself 

She  did  not  have  time. 


— A.  Gosling 


RUIN  STARES  ME  IN  THE  FACE,  I  HAVE  FORGOTTEN  MY  POWDER  BOX.  V.  L.  B. 


3  Elbe 


As  I  ride,  as  I  ride, 
With  a  pony  for  my  guide 
So  its  gait  rocl^s  my  side 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 
That,  as  she  were  double-eyed 
She  in  whom  our  class  confide  (?) 
Might  not  descry,  ways  untried 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 
Through  our  Plautus  and  his  allied. 
Who  dares  chide  our  class'  guide 

As  we  ride,  as  we  ride? 
Or  are  witnesses  denied? 
Through  our  Terence,  waste  and  wide 
Does  it  glide,  unespied. 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride? 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 
Never  spur  on  my  pony  plied. 
Yet  his  hide,  yellow  and  pied. 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 
Shows  where  sweat  has  sprung  and  dried 
— Zebra-footed,  ostrich-thighed — 
You  with  our  teacher  it  has  vied 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 
When  an  inner  voice  has  cried. 
The  lessons  slide,  nor  a  bide 

(As  I  ride,  as  I  ride) 
O'er  each  Livy  homicide 
Then  came  vaunting — "'Have  I  lied?" 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 

— J.  V.     (With  apologies  to  Browning) 


€s!sfaj>  on  Ctucation 

QO  strain  of  music  has  yet  been  heard  that  can  equal  that 
perfect  harmony  which  is  found  within  the  gates  of  Educa- 
tion. It  is  the  one  thing  that  makes  us  as  hberal  when  we 
look  upon  the  fauhs  of  others  as  when  we  look  upon  our 
own.  It  has  the  power  to  bring  order  out  of  chaos,  and  when  we  get 
it  we  begin  first  to  realize  how  little  we  know.  It  is  the  one  thing  that 
makes  your  reputation  as  well  as  your  character  your  own.  It  is  unlike 
m.oney — once  it  is  yours,  no  man  can  rob  you  of  your  possession.  It 
teaches  use,  and  not  abuse;  keeping  the  purse  heavy  and  the  heart  light. 
It  brmgs  knowledge,  power,  and  understanding;  and  much  to  be  desired 
is  understanding. 

— I.  McLeod 


HER  CARDINAL  VIRTUES  LIE  IN  HER  HAIR.  F.  R.  O. 


for  1912-13 

School  Opening  September  13 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  Reception  September  14 

Euchrestian  Reception  to  New  Girls  September  23 

M'ss  Robinson  Entertains  the  New  Girls  . -September  27 

Diatelean  Reception  to  New  Girls  September  30 

German  for  the  New  Girls  October  5 

Hallowe'en  Party  October  26 

Music  Faculty  Recital  November  3 

Students'  Music  Recital  November  18 

Class  Basket-ball  Tournament  November  19  to  21 

Recital  by  Miss  Rusk  November  24 

Reception  to  Dav  dson  Boys  November  28 

Seniors  Entertain  Sophomores  December  7 

Euchrestian    "Sale  "  December  7 

Students'    Expression    Recital   December  9 

Jennie  Brice  Trial  December  14 

Christmas  Recess  December  20  to  January  2 

Diatelean  "Fair"  January  1  1 

Jun  or  "Box  Party  "  to  Seniors  January  24 

Play  by  Dramatic  Club — "A  Girl  in  a  Thousand  February  3 

Annual  Public  Reception  February  10 

Masquerade  German  February  15 

Students'   Music  Recital  February  18 

Sophomores  Entertain  Seniors  February  22 

Students'   Expression   Recital  March  3 

Senior  "Box  Party  "  to  Juniors  March  6 

Mies  Palmer  Entertains  the  Seniors  March  12 

Students'  Music   Recital  March  17 

Play  by  Dramatic  Club,  "A  Man  in  the  Case"  March  31 

Students'    Music    Recital  April  14 

Miss  Traywick's  Graduating  Recital  April  21 

Miss  Lillard's  Graduating  Recital  April  23 

Miss  VoUer's  Graduating  Recital  April  28 

Mirs  Caldwell's  Graduat  ng  Recital  May  5 

Miss   McLeod's   Post-Graduate   Recital  May  6 

Mr.  Stirewalt's  Graduating  Recital  May  12 

Students'    Expression    Recital  May  16 

Baccalaureate   Sunday  May  18 

Annual    Concert  May  19 

Graduating   Exercises  May  20 


DRAMATIC  CLUB 


Did  ])ou  ever  sit  and  wonder,  sit  and  ponder,  sit  and  think. 
Why  schoolgirls  always  have  such  loads  of  fun? 

ICs  because  they're  young  and  happy,  and  their  energies  are  flowing, 
ISsl      And  the  humps  in  life  for  them  have  not  begun. 

li  s  because  they  never  think  about  the  serious  side  of  life — 
Things  that  have  been,  or  things  that  are  to  come; 
They're  always  up  and  doing,  though  cloudy  be  the  day; 
Things  are  new  to  them,  for  life  has  just  begun. 
It's  because  they  k^ow  things  happen,  but  never  question  why; 
They  know  they  live  today,  that  tomorrow  they  may  die — 
But  they're  wise  as  any  scholar  who's  taken  his  degree — 
For  they  can  only  tell  us  of  the  wonders  that  they  see. 
It's  because  they're  free  from  jealousy,  that  one  besetting  sin — 
That  makes  the  whole  earth  miserable  the  minute  it  sets  in. 
It's  because  they  do  for  others,  as  they'd  have  others  do — 
For  the  heart  within  them's  tender;  it  knows  but  to  be  true. 
It's  because  they  are  forgiving,  though  often  they're  misjudged. 
By  a  world  who  calls  them  useless,  because  for  it  they've  never  drudged; 
It's  because  the  seeds  are  seeds  of  joy,  they  scatter  on  their  way. 
That  they  do  reap  but  happiness,  when  comes  the  harvest  day — 
It's  because  they  take  their  talents.  Be  they  one,  or  three,  or  ten. 
And  make  this  life  worth  living,  until  there  comes  the  end — 
So  live  today,  and  do  your  best,  for  time  is  ever  flying — 
And  that  same  hope,  that  lived  today,  tomorrow  will  be  a-dieing. 

— I.  McLeod 


'is  she  talking  again,  or  YETP"  1.  McL. 


1 


tlTfje  Biatelean  ILtterarp  ^ocietp 


Flower:  Violet 


Motto:     Ad  Astra  per  Aspera 


first  term 
Ruth  Keister 
Jessica  Vann 
Julia  Mae  Caldwell 
LiLA  Summer 
Ida  Efird 
Irene  McLeod 
Kathleen  Sterne 
Mary  Keister 
Marie  Jahnz 
Bonnie  Mauney 
Mary  Stuart  Alexander 
HuLDA  Jahnz 
Hilda  Conyers 


} 


OFFICERS 

President 

Vice-President 
Recording  Secretary 
Corresponding  Secretary) 
Treasurer 
First  Critic 
Second  Critic 
Censor 
Librarian 


Managers 
Pages 


second  term 
Ruth  Keister 
Jessica  Vann 
Charlotte  Rucker 
LiLA  Summer 
Ida  Efird 
Irene  McLeod 
Kathleen  Sterne 
Mary  Keister 
Bonnie  Mauney 
/Myrtle  Gray 
\Mary  Stuart  Alexander 
LDA  Jahnz 
iLDA  Conyers 


fHui 

IHlLl 


MEMBERS 


Mary  Stuart  Alexander 

Julia  Mae  Caldwell 

Hilda  Conyers 

Grace  Efird 

Ida  Efird 

Myrtle  Gray 

Mary  Griffith 

Hedelia  Hanne 

Pearl  Harper 

Hulda  Jahnz 

Marie  Jahnz 

Mary  Keister 

Ruth  Keister 

Virginia  Lillard 


Lucille  Mason 
Bonnie  Mauney 
Irene  McLeod 
Fleta  Moore 
Mary  McNeill 
Miriam  Parker 
Grace  Patrick 
Anita  Rittenberg 
Annie  B.  Roper 
Charlotte  Rucker 
Kathleen  Sterne 
Susie  Sterne 
LiLA  Summer 
Arabella  Thomas 


IBiattkm  ^ong 

Come  nolo),  Diateleans  stfong. 
Ever])  one  join  in  the  song. 
Of  purple,  lilac,  colors  true. 
Forever  dear  to  me  and  pou. 

REFRAIN 
Oh,  Diatelean,  name  so  dear 
Which  we'll  forever  love  to  hear! 
With  filial  love  our  bosoms  sivell 
We'll  ever  guard  thy  safety  rvell. 

Our  motto  should  us  each  inspire 
A  higher,  truer  life  to  acquire. 
We  love  to  hear  its  words  proclaimed, 
"Ad  astra  per  aspera." — Ref. 

The  modest  violet  so  pure. 
Which  for  our  flower  we  procure. 
Is  teaching  us  on  bended  J^nee, 
Of  innocence  and  purity. — Ref. 


€ucbrcs;tian  Hiterarp  ^otittp 


Motto:     Esse  Quam  Videre  CoLORS:     Green  and  Gold 

Flower:    Marechal  Neil  Rose  StonE:  Emerald 
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first  term 

Katherine  Vollers 
Harriet  Orr 
Viola  Buckler 
ViDA  Mauney 
Lucille  Glenn 
Frances  Osborne 
Lucille  Glenn 
Sarah  Moseley 
Marjorie  Asbury 
Lillian  Philpot 
Myrtle  Vollers 
Charlotte  Smith 
Eva  Page 


OFFICERS 

President 
Vice-President 
Recording  Secretar}) 
Corresponding  Secretary 
Treasurer 
First  Critic 
Second  Critic 
Censor 

Managers  of  Hall  ^ 

Pages  ^ 
Librarian 


second  term 

Katherine  Vollers 
Harriet  Orr 
Viola  Buckler 
ViDA  Mauney 
Lucille  Glenn 
Frances  Osborne 
Lucille  Glenn 
Sarah  Moseley 
Alice  Johnson 
Susie  Woolley 
Myrtle  Vollers 
Blanche  Crenshaw 
Eva  Page 


MEMBERS 


Asbury,  Marjorie 
Brittain,  Lucille 
Brice,  Olive 
Buckler,  Viola 
Crenshaw,  Blanche 
Johnson,  Alice 
Glenn,  Lucille 
Lentz,  Marie 
Lunden,  May 
Mauney,  Vida 
Manning,  Marguerite 
Mercer,  Annie  Leah 
Martin,  Helen 
Moseley,  Sarah 
Orr,  Harriet 


Osborne,  Frances 
Olive,  Kathleen 
Page,  Eva 
Philpot,  Lillian 
Russel,  Ruth 
Rankin,  Margaret 
Rankin,  Elizabeth 
Smith,  Charlotte 
Trippe,  Mary 
Teague,  Eva 
Vollers,  Katherine 
Wix,  Helen 
Withers,  Bennie 
Woolley,  Susie 


|?oung  l^omen's!  Cfjrigtian  ^sigociation 


Motto: 

"Not  fcp  might  nor  fclj  power,  but  fcp  my  spirit,  saith  the  Lord  of  Hosts" 

Aim: 

7  0  bring  girls  to  Christ;  to  train  up  girls  in  Christ;  to  send  out  girls  for 
Christ 

4-  4- 

OFFICERS 

Katherine  Vollers  President 

Julia  Mae  Caldwell  Vice-President 

Ida  E  FIRD   -    -    Secretary 

Carolina  Koopmann  Treasurer 

4-  4- 

CABINET  MEMBERS 

Katherine  Vollers  Lila  Summer 

Julia  Mae  Caldwell  Ruth  Keister 

Ida  Efird  Harriet  Orr 

Carolina  Koopmann  Vida  Mauney 

4-  4- 

/^T^^^  HE  Young  Women's  Christian  Association  of  Elizabeth  Col- 
■  lege  !s  a  part  of  our  college  life  which  develops  the  highest 

^^^^r  and  best  in  us.  The  monthly  meetings,  mid-week  prayer 
service,  and  the  cabinet  meetmgs,  are  that  spiritual  side  of  our 
life  which  is  openly  manifested.  It  is  our  ambition  that  our  influence,  as 
a  band  of  girls  united  in  this  work,  may  not  cease  until  it  has  encircled 
the  earth.  We  want  to  be  numbered  among  those  who  send  or  carry  the 
truth  to  those  who  know  it  not. 

Our  social  events,  too,  are  a  source  of  pleasure  to  all,  and  bring  us 
closer  together,  and  to  a  realization  of  what  a  privilege  it  is  to  be  able 
to  do  something  for  others. 


Object: 

To  instill  in  the  souls  of  our  girls  the  desire  to  respond  to  Cod's  com- 
mand— "Go  pe  into  all  the  rvorld,  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every 
creature." 

OFFICERS 

Harriet  Orr    

Lucille  Glenn.....  

HuLDA  Jahnz      

Annie  Leah  Mercer  

MISSION  CLASSES 

HE  general  aim  of  our  mission  study  classes  is  to  acquaint  the 
g!rls  with  the  lives  of  great  men  and  women,  "the  servants  of 
the  King" ;  to  show  them  how  God  has  been  with  the  mission- 
aries and  how  his  blessing  rests  upon  their  work.  We  have  found 
as  the  great  aid  in  accomplishing  these  purposes  our  four  mission 
study  classes.  Miss  Katherine  VoUer's  class  studied  "Heroes  of  the 
Cross  of  America,"  by  Don  O.  Shelton;  Miss  Ruth  Keister's  class  studied 
"Aliens  or  Americans,"  by  Howard  Grose;  Miss  Ida  Efird's  class 
studied  "Servants  of  the  King,"  by  Robert  Speer;  Miss  Harriet  Orr's 
class  studied  "Princely  Men  in  the  Heavenly  Kingdom,"  by  Harlan 
P.  Beach. 


  .President 

Vice-President 

 Secretary 

  Treasurer 


IRENE  McLEOD 
Physical  Director 


ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 


4,  ^ 

^tt)letic  Officers; 

Jessica  Vann   President 

Lucille  Glenn   Vice-President 

KatHERINE  Vollers      Secretary 

Lola  Efird    Treasurer 


WHO  SAYS  THIRTEEN  IS  UNLUCKY P 


pernor  packet  pall  tKeam 
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MEMBERS 

Sara  Moseley   Center 

Jessica  Vann  (Captain).    Forward 

Katherine  Vollers...    Coal 

Ruth  Keister   Cuard 

Ida  Efird     Cuard 


Annie  B.  Roper.  -  Center 

Lucille  Glenn     Forward 

Frances  Osborne  Goal 

Lila  Summer  Guard 

Mary  KeistER  (Captain)  Guard 


Alice  Johnson....  ....Center 

Susie  Woolley   Forreard 

Mary  Stuart  Alexander  (Captain)  Coal 

HULDA  JaHNZ     Cuard 

Katherine  Steele  Cuard 


Arabelle  Thomas.     Center 

Lucille  Mason    Forward 

Lucille  B  RITTAIN  (Captain)     Coal 

Bennie  Withers     Cuard 

Myrtle  Vollers      Cuard 


IMMOBILITY  DIMINISHES  CONSPICUITY 


•  SUGGESTION  FOR  THE  FRESH. 


Collegiate  packet = pall  Wtam 


Lucille  Brittain  Coal 

Jessica  Vance  (Captain)  Forreard 

Annie  B.  Roper     Center 

Arabelle  Thomas  Side-cenler 

Mary  Keister   Cuard 

Katherine  Steele      Cuard 


Special  pas!feet=JiaU  tE^eam 


Charlotte  Smith  (Captain)  Guard 

Myrtle  Vollers  Guard 

Arabelle  Thomas  Center 

Helen  Wix  Side-center 

Bennie  Withers  ..  .Goa/ 

Minnie  Conyers.  Forward 


Cucfjresitian  5ias;feet=paU  Ztam 


Lucille  Brittain  (Captain)  Goal 

Susie  Woolley  Forward 

Sara  Moseley...    Center 

Johnson   Side-center 

Frances  Osborne   Guard 

Lucille  Glenn.......  Guard 

Biatelean  |Pa£;feet= Pall  Zeam 

Mary  Stuart  Alexander   Forward 

Jessica  Vann  (Captain)..    Goal 

Annie  B.  Roper     .Center 

Arabelle  Thomas    Side-center 

Ruth  Keister  Guard 

Mary  Keister  Guard 


tlTen  Snteresitmg  Jf acts; 

ABOUT  THE  CLASS  BASKET-BALL  TOURNAMENT 
NOVEMBER  19  to  2L  1912 

I.     Total  number  of  goals  made  by  each  class: 
Senior — 76 
Junior — 39 
Sophomore — 5  5 
Freshman — 40 

IL     Seniors  the  champion  basket-ball  players  of  E.  C. 

III.  Sophs,  defeated  the  Juniors  (21-9)  on  the  first  day  of  the 

tournament. 

IV.  Freshmen  defeated  the  Sophs.   (20-19)  on  the  last  day  of 

tournament. 

V.     The  organization  of  the  "Junior  (?)  Society." 
VI.     The  self-confidence  of  the  Juniors. 
VII.     The  conceit  of  the  Sophomores. 

VIII.     The  joy  of  the  Freshmen — on  the  last  day  of  the  tournament. 

IX.  The  Juniors  "bring  up  the  rear"  in  the  total  number  of  goals. 

X.  The  undying  bliss  of  the  Seniors. 

—I.  B.  E. 


TELL  ME  MY  FAULTS,  BUT  MIND  YOUR  OWN.  S.  M. 


^^^^^  ON'T  ask  the  Seniors  to  name  their  privileges. 
■      ■     DON'T  ask  Marie  if  she  has  or  ever  did  have  a  "heart." 

J^^W     DON'T  ask  Ruth  and  Ida  what  they  did  Friday,  Novem- 
'       '         ber  15,  1912. 
DON'T  mention  secret  societies  to  the  Juniors. 

DON'T  forget  to  stop  breathing  when  you  leave  your  room  to  go  into 
the  hallways. 

DON'T  forget  to  register  when  you  leave  for  church,  and  also  when 
you  come  back. 

DON'T  ask  the  girls  why  they  lock  their  doors  when  they  leave  their 
rooms. 

DON'T  ask  anyone  where  Hulda  and  Ida  are — look  in  Room  No.  38. 

DON'T  ask  Viola  what  she  does  to  reduce  her  avoirdupois. 

DON'T  ask  Irene  what  she  thinks  of  somethmg — she  might  tell  you. 

DON'T  ask  the  Juniors  if  they  were  ever  surprised. 

DON'T  ask  Charlotte  Rucker  how  much  she  likes  Miss  Robinson. 

DON'T  ask  Marie  where  anything  is — look  for  yourself. 

DON'T  mention  HoME  to  Carrie. 

DON'T  ask  Crenshaw  to  recite — if  you  don't  want  to  hear  her. 
DON'T  ask  Ruth  to  stay  up  "after  lights." 
DON'T  ask  the  Seniors  when  they  wrote  their  theses. 
DON'T  be  surprised  at  anything  you  hear  or  see. 
DON'T  ask  Ruth  why  she  goes  uptown  so  often. 
DON'T  try  to  argue  with  Miss  Palmer. 

DON'T  ask  Mary  Griffith  how  many  hours  of  work  she  has. 
DON'T  ask  Mary  McNeil  how  often  she  spends  the  night  out  of  her 
own  room. 

DON'T  ask  Hulda  and  Ida  anything  about  Myers  Pink. 

DON'T  ask  Miss  Rob  nson  why  she  has  such  a  splendid  First-Year 

French  class. 
DON'T  mention  "Ice  Factory"  to  Miss  Hawkes. 


Mary  Stuart  Alexander.....   Treasurer 

Lucille  Brittain      Auditor 

J.  M.  Caldwell   —    Attorney-General 


COMMITTEE 


Jessica  Vann 

Katherine  Vollers 

Harriet  Orr 

Myrtle  Vollers 

Lucille  Brittain 

Annie  B.  Roper 

Mary  Griffith 

J.  M.  Caldwell 

Ida  Efird 

Flora  Northrop 

Charlotte  Smith 

Grace  Pollick 

Annie  L.  Mercer 

Eva  Teague 

Grace  Efird 

Fleta  Moore 

Ruth  Russell 

Bonnie  Mauney 

Susie  Woolley 

Vida  Mauney 

Alice  Johnson 

Irene  McLeod 

Myrtle  Gray 

Kathleen  Olive 

Margaret  Rankin 

Elizabeth  Rankin 

vanity,  like  murder,  will  out.  M.  V. 


^outf)  Carolina  Club 

Marie  Jahnz    _  Governor 

Carrie  KooPMANN     Lieuienant-Covernor 

HULDA  Jahnz     ...Secretary  of  State 

Eva  Page    Treasurer 

COMMITTEE 

LiLA  Summer  Anita  Rittenberg 

May  Lunden  Carrie  Koopmann 

Eva  Page  Marie  Jahnz 

Helen  Wix  Hulda  Jahnz 


Hallie  McMillan. 

Susie  Sterne  

Amy  Colt  


 Chief 

President 
Treasurer 


MEMBERS 


Amy  Colt 
Julia  McNinch 
Hilda  Conyers 
Clara  Cleggs 
Mrs.  Wilson  Wallace 
Bernice  Edmundson 
Annie  B.  Roper 
Lucille  Brittain 


Irene  McLeod 
Dorothy  Mason 
Susie  Sterne 
Hedelia  Hanne 
Bennie  Withers 
Hallie  McMillan 
Frances  Osborne 
Clara  King 


(German  (S^uartet  Club 

HuLDA  Jahnz....    __  Soprano 

Ida  Efird   Alto 

Marie  Jahnz    Tenor 

Ruth  Keister..    Bass 


TOUR  OF  THE  CLUB 
From  the  German  Recitation- Room  of  Elizabeth  College  to  Elizabeth  College  Gymnasium 


REPERTOIRE 


'Die  Lorelei." 
'Stille  Nacht." 
'O  Tannenbaum." 
'Ach  Wie  Ist's  Moglich." 
'Deutschland  Uber  Alles." 


"Du  Bist  Wie  Fine  Blume. 
"Fin'  Feste  Burg." 
"Die  Wacht  Am  Rein." 
"Hoch  Soil  Er  Leben." 
"O  Du  Lieber  Augustin." 


"Du,  Du  Liegst  Mir  Im  Herzen." 


3^ — a — s — si 


Julia  Mae  Caldwell  Susie  Woolley 

Grace  Efird  Lila  Summer 


'NouGH  Said! 


f  unior  (?)  ^ocietp 


Motto:    Th    —    —    —  ! 
Colors:    Black  and  Gold 

MEMBERS 

Mary  Keister  Annie  B.  Roper 

Lucille  Glenn  Frances  Osborne 

LiLA  Summer  Harriet  Orr 
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Motto:     ''Ever  onward,  ree  will  a>in' 
Colors:     Yellow  and  White 
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OFFICERS 

Harriet  Orr   President 

Lucille  Glenn    Vice-P resident 

Jessica  Vann   Secretary 

Susie  Woolley  ...Treasurer 
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MEMBERS 

Lucille  Brittain  May  Lunden 

Lucille  Glenn  Susie  Woolley 

Viola  Buckler  •  Jessica  Vann 

Dee  Hanne  Harriet  Orr 

Miss  Irene  B.  Palmer,  Honorary  Member 


LET  men  say  WHATE'eR  THEY  WILL,  WOMAN,    WOMAN,    RULES    THEM  STILL 


MEMBERS 


Mary  McNeill 
Alice  Johnson 
Charlotte  Smith 
Elizabeth  Rankin 


Mary  Griffith 
Susie  Woolley 
Annie  Leah  Mercer 
Grace  Efird 


TOAST 

Here's   lo   thee   and   thy  folks 

From  me  and  my  folJfs — 

Sure   there   never   ivas  foll(s. 

Since  folks   Was  folks, 

Ever  loved  anp  folks 

Half  as  much  as  me  and  mp  folks 

Love  thee  and  thy  folks 


THREE  TWINS 


Mary  Keister 

Harriet  Orr 

Lucille 


Hobby — "Middle." 
Delight — To  be  together. 
Horror — 'To  see  the  other  trvo  n>ithoul  me." 
Fault — None. 


Zl)t  Visiters!'  Club 


"Big"  Sisters'  Motto:     A'^ever  do  anything  that  you  can  make  your 
little  sisters  do. 

"Little"  Sisters'  Motto:    Never  obey  your  big  sisters. 


BIG  SISTERS 

Marie  Jahnz 
Ruth  Keister 
Margaret  Rankin 
Katherine  Vollers 


LITTLE  SISTERS 

HuLDA  Jahnz 
Mary  Keister 
Elizabeth  Rankin 
Myrtle  Vollers 


OUR  AMBITION 

Marie  Jahnz  To  go  abroad 

Ruth  Keister   To  be  a  Society  leader 

Margaret  Rankin   .  .  .To  be  a  pianist 

Katherine  Vollers  To  be  a  naval  officer's  wife 

Hulda  Jahnz  ._.    To  be  an  opera  singer 

Mary  Keister  ..To  be  an  actress 

Elizabeth  Rankin    To  own  an  automobile 

Myrtle  Vollers  To  be  a  trained  nurse 


Place  of  M  EETING:  Room  33 
Object:     "To   Raise   a  RoTv" 

'Dibs"  Rankin  "Kill  that  bear 

'DumpSY"  WoolleY  "/  Wonder  Who's  Kissing 

'Polly"  Efird   "He-he-heath  Now 

'Len"  Wix   "/  Tvant  to  be 

'Leak"  Mercer    "You  are  mp  Harbor  of  Love 

'Blancha"  Crenshaw  "Mi;  Baby  Rose 

'Nita"  Ritte  NBURG   "Conductor  Man 

'BuMPUs"  Rankin  .."Someone  else  is  getting  it 

'Peggy"  Grip  PITH      "Down  South 

'Ot"  Smith 
'Freckles"  McNeill 
'Al"  Johnson    "Sleepy  Head 


."Billy,  dear 


Casey    O,  Garsh! 

Lucy      Granny  Dick! 

Dee   Ah,  now,  go  on! 

Peggy.  ..  Do  Tell! 

Philpot   Petericktune 

Olive  (honorary  member)  By  Jimminy! 

4.  4. 

Motto:     Sleep,  Sweet  Sleep  FlouR:  Powder 

Colors:     Lavender  and  Blue  SoNG:     "Sleepy  Head" 

4.  4. 

YELL: 

Turn  on  dirls;  all  daiher  'round  me — 

Case]),  pass  the  chocolates — 
Now,  all  todather,  let's  give  our  yell: 
Wah!     Wah.'f     WahU!  "Betsy!" 

Place  of  Meetings:    Bunks  Time  of  Meetings:    Night-time  (of  course) 

GOOD  NIGHT!!!!!! 


WW^  W^o  at  tlmhttl) 

Best  natured  C.  SmiTH 

Best  dresser  H.  Orr 

Mo:t  sarcastic   J.  Vann 

Brightest   B.  Crenshaw 

iVlost  intere:ting  L.  Glenn 

Prettiest  -  M.  Parker 

Most  ttudious  B.  Mauney 

Most   popular  -  J.  VaNN 

Nois  est   -  J.  Vann 

Biggest  flirt  H.  Hanne 

Most   influential  H.  Orr 

Most  peculiar  J.  M.  Caldwell 

Most  athletic  J.  Vann 

Most  generous  A.  B.  RoPER 

Best  dancer  M.  S.  Alexander 

Biggest  T.  W  H.  Hanne 

Accomplished   L.  Glenn 

Affectionate   H.  CoNYERS 

Handsomest   A.  B.  RoPER 

Mo:t    indifferent  R.  Keister 

Most    sincere  K.  Vollers 

Biggest  "Tomboy"  A.  Thomas 

Mo:t    graceful  L.  McLeod 

Most    musical  G.  E.FIRD 

Attractive   F.  Northrop 

Proper   H.  Orr 

Reliable  K.  VoLLERS 

Versatile  L.  Glenn 

Religious   H.  Orr 

Most   conce-ted  R.  Keister 

Fascinating   A.  B.  RoPER 

Biggest  "heart"  smasher  J.  Vann 

Biggest  loafer  M.  Griffith 

Vainest   M.  Vollers 

Most  critical  M.  S.  Alexander 

Best  all-round  L.  Glenn 

Biggest  boss  T.  McLeod 

Jolliest   L.  Philpot 

Cutest   M.  Gray 

Neatest  H.  Orr 

Mort  original..   B.  CrensHAW 

Most  accommodating  H.  Orr 

Biggest  old  maid  A.  W.  Merger 

Most  susceptible  L.  Brittain 

Most  dignified  T.  Efird 

Biggest    flatterer  L.  Philpot 

Optim'stic   M.  Gray 

Pessimistic  L.  Glenn 

Fickle   R.  Russell 

Most  admired  A.  B.  RoPER 

Most  respected  H.  Orr 

Nicest   K.  Vollers 


I  LOVE  YOU  WELL;  BUT  TOUCH  NOT  MY  PURSE.  D.  H. 


tKfje  f  oUp  Jf casitcrsi 

Motto:     "Eat,  drink,          be  merrp." 
SoNG:     "Fas5  Around  the  Bottle,  and  We'll  All  Take  a  Drink" 

■i- 

Time  of  Meeting:    12  a.  m. 
Place:    Room  36 
Favorite  Dish:  "Turkey" 
Favorite  Drink:  "Champagne"' 

THE  FEASTERS 
Leader   -  -  -       "Kat" 

Toastmistress   -   MaRIE 

(  Hulda 

The  two  devils    < 

(  Ida 

(  "Kookie" 

Bonepickers   -  .-  --     < 

{  Pudge" 

I  "Crenshaw" 

Doorkeepers    --  -   < 

(  Myrtle 

Honorary  Member — "Wonke" 


'there  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night! 


Lillian  Philpot  Sambo 

Mary  Keister  .Cloomy  Eyes 

Jessica  Vann  Pa 

Ruth  Keister  .....Ma 

Mary  Stuart  Alexander  Scary  Willum 

Irene  McLeod  Happy 

Myrtle  Gray  .  ..  Friiz 

Annie  B.  Roper.    ...Hans 

YELL: 

Hee  haxv,  hee  haw,  hee  hafv,  hee: 
Never  gel  caught  in  deviltry! 


c. 


Lillian  Philpot 
Hilda  Conyers.... 
Myrtle  Gray  


4-  4- 

OFFICERS 


Motto:    ?  ?  ? 
4,  4, 


President 
Secretary^ 
Treasurer 


MEMBERS 

Mary  Stewart  Alexander     Irene  McLeod 
Hilda  Conyers  Lillian  Philpot 

Myrtle  Gray  Miriam  Parker 

Mary  Keister  Annie  B.  Roper 

Ruth  Keister 


B.  P.  M. 


Motto:     "Memory  s  leaflets  close  shall  irvine 
'Round  our  hearts  for  ape" 

Colors:    Red  and  White 

Flower:     Red  Carnation 

Harriet  Orr.  -  -    Presid 

4.  .J, 


MEMBERS 


Frances  Osborne 
Kathleen  Olive 
Harriet  Orr 
Lucille  Brittain 

Jessica 


Katharine  Vollers 
Sara  Moseley 
Florie  Northrop 
Lucille  Glenn 
Vann 


Honorary  Member:     Hazel  Cherryman 


E.  S. 


Motto:     Esse  Stabilis  CoLORS:     Green  and  Cold 

Flower:  Jonquil 

Harriet  Orr   _  President 

Lucille  Glenn   Vice-President 

MEMBERS 

Lucille  Brittain  Kathleen  Vollers 


Harriet  Orr 


T 


JENNIE  BRICE  TRIAL 


Vol.  XXV,  No.  67.        Charlotte,  N.  C,  Monday,  December  16,  1912        40  Pages,  Price,  8  Cents 


JENNIE  BRICE  TRIAL!! 

What  Became  of  Jennie?  Puzzl- 
ing, Mysterious! 

HOT  DISCUSSION  BETWEEN  LAWYERS 

Hung  Jury — Poor  Jennie  is  Still  a  Person 
of  Mystery 


One  of  the  most  exciting  trials  on 
record  is  the  trial  of  Jennie  Brice,  held  in 
the  court-room  of  Elizabeth  College,  De- 
cember 14,  at  8  o'clock. 

Sheriff  Arabelle  Thomas  called  the 
court  to  order,  and  brought  in  the  pris- 
oner, Susie  Woolley,  charged  with  the  mur- 
der of  Jennie  Brice,  his  wife.  The  clerk 
(Mary  Trippe)  arraigned  the  jurors  and 
swore  in  the  following:  Hazel  Cherryman, 
Jessica  Vann,  Sara  Moseley,  Ida  Efird, 
Katherine  Vollers,  Ruth  Keister,  Winnie 
McGlammery,  Bonnie  Mauney,  Blanche 
Simmons,  Ilaweese  McCausland,  Marie 
Jahnz,  and  Vida  Mauney.  Following  this, 
the  witnesses  and  the  prisoner  took  the 
oath.  The  Attorney  for  the  State  (Har- 
riet Orr)  read  the  indictment  to  the  pris- 
oner, and  then  called  up  her  witnesses: 

Mrs.  Pitman  Olive  Brice 

Mrs.  Murray  Annie  Mercer 

Miss  Hope  M.  S.  Alexander 

Jennie's  Sister  K.  Sterne 

Dr.   Holcombe  H.  Martin 

Mr.  Bronson  L.  Summer 

Mr.   Reynolds  D.  Brown 

Dr.  Littlefield  L.  Brittain 

Timothy  Senft  S.  Sterne 


The  defendant  then  cross-questioned  the 
State's  witnesses. 

The  attorney  for  the  prisoner  (Lucille 
Glenn)  called  and  examined  his  witnesses : 

Mr.  Howell  O.  Buckler 

Eliza  Schaffer  M.  Keister 

Mr.  Alexander  M.  Eentz 

Philip  Loadly  S.  Woolley 

These  were  cross-questioned  by  the  Prose- 
cutor. 

The  Defendant  then  delivered  his 
speech,  one  of  the  most  brilliant  known  in 
the  history  of  the  State.  With  ease,  he 
convinced  the  jurors  and  audience  that  it 
would  be  much  worse  to  take  the  life  of 
one  innocent  man  than  to  let  many  guilty 
ones  go.  With  his  great  skill  and  flow  of 
speech,  in  defense  of  the  prisoner,  he  left 
little  doubt  in  the  minds  of  the  jurors  as  to 
the  innocence  of  Loadly. 

Then  the  prosecuting  attorney's  speech 
came — equally  as  brilliant,  and  especially 
interesting  from  the  fact  that  Harriet  Orr 
was  the  first  woman  lawyer  in  North 
Carolina. 

Judge  Frances  Osborne  then  delivered 
his  charge  to  the  jurors,  and  they  were 
escorted  to  the  discussion  room,  where  they 
were  carefully  guarded  from  any  intruders 
by  the  sheriff.  The  greatest  discussion 
arose  in  the  jury-room.  But,  from  lack  of 
evidence  on  both  sides,  the  jury  was  un- 
able to  come  to  any  agreement.  Three 
were  convinced  of  Loadly's  guilt ;  nine  be- 
lieved him  innocent. 

Since  no  verdict  could  be  given,  the 
case  was  adjourned  until  the  next  session 
of  court. 


Above  trial  won  fourth  prize  in  the 
"Jennie  Brice  Case,"  offered  by  Every- 
body's Magazine. 
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Primo  .Mademoiselle  Traywick 

Secondo    MADEMOISELLE  VOLLERS 


THE  PIANO  IS  THE  GREATEST  LOVE-MAKER  IN  THE  WORLD 


HOBO  BAND 


Irene  McLeod   Director 

Ruth  KeistER     Bass  Horn  Soloist 

Kathleen  Vollers..  Trombone  Soloist 

Myrtle  Gray   Cornet  Soloist 

Annie  B.  Roper....  Trombone  Soloist 


DO  NOT  LET  YOUR  LOFTY  IDEALS  BE  LIMITED  MERELY  TO  HIGH  LIVING 


jHcBottieU  iWugic  Club 


Motto:     "Always  Bj;  sometimes  Bt];  never  B\) 
Colors:     Old  Rose  and  White 

OFFICERS 

Julia  Mae  Caldwell  President,  First  and  Second  Term 

Elizabeth  Van  Poole  Vice-President,  First  Term 

Lucille  Glenn  Vice-President,  Second  Term 

Marie  JahNZ   Secretary;,  First  Term 

Carolina  Koopmann  Secretary,  Second  Term 

Blanche  Simmons   Treasurer,  First  Term 

Eva  Page  ..Treasurer,  Second  Term 

Velda  Young  .....First  Critic,  First  Term 

KaTHERINE  Vollers  .First  Critic,  Second  Term 

Katherine  Vollers  ...Second  Critic,  First  Term 

Mary  Stuart  Alexander  Second  Critic,  Second  Term 

Ida  Efird  Censor,  First  and  Second  Terms 

Susie  Woolley  Press  Correspondent,  First  Term 

ViDA  Mauney   Press  Correspondent,  Second  Term 

MEMBERS 

Mary  Stuart  Alexander  Frances  Murdock 

Julia  Mae  Caldwell  Margaret  Rankin 

Hazel  Cherryman  Miss  Rea 

Ida  Efird  Ruth  Russell 

Grace  Efird  Annie  B.  Roper 

Lucille  Glenn  May  Lunden 

Mary  Griffith  Lillian  Philpot 

Miss  Gaines  Charlotte  Smith 

Hedelia  Hanne  Blanche  Simmons 

Marie  Jahnz  Mr.  Stirewalt 

HuLDA  Jahnz  Eva  Teague 

Carolina  Koopmann  Miss  Van  Gilluwe 

ViDA  Mauney  Katherine  Vollers 

Lerline  Mowery  Myrtle  Vollers 

Fleta  Moore  Helen  Wix 

Eva  Page  Susie  Woolley 

Grace  Patrick  Mrs.  Zehm 
Mr.  Zehm 


CoHEferbatorp  of  jHusiic 


"Music  Tvashes  aTVa^  from  the  soul  the  dust  of  everyday  life." 

HE  Gerard  Conservatory  of  Music  of  Elizabeth  College  is 
directed  by  Prof.  Harry  J.  Zehm,  whose  ability  both  as  a 
director  and  a  teacher  is  unsurpassed.  Besides  being  a  direc- 
tor and  teacher,  he  is  an  organist  of  note,  and  degree  of  "Fellow" 
in  "The  American  Guild  of  Organists"  has  been  conferred  upon 
him,  he  having  passed  a  most  excellent  examination.  His  ability 
as  an  organist  has  been  so  recognized  that  he  has  had  the  honor  of 
playing  at  "The  World's  Fa-r,"  St.  Louis,  and  at  Buffalo  and  Charles- 
ton Expositions. 

The  Conservatory  has  taken  a  place  among  the  leading  and  best 
equipped  conservatories  in  the  Southern  States,  its  faculty  consisting  of 
six  resident  members,  who  give  their  time  exclusively  to  its  work.  Each 
member  of  the  faculty  is  a  specialist  of  recognized  professional  standing. 

The  Choral  Society,  of  which  Professor  Zehm  is  director,  con- 
sists of  the  music  students  of  the  college  and  the  musical  men  from  the 
city.  The  Society  has  given  many  difficult  and  classical  works,  such 
as,  "Gallia,"  Gounod;  "Creation,"  Haydn;  "Stabat  Mater,"  Rossini; 
"Rose  Maiden,"  Cowen;  "Redemption,"  Gounod;  "The  Golden 
Legend,"  Sullivan;  "Elijah,"  Mendelssohn;  "Martha,"  Flotow;  "Fair 
Ellen,"  Burch;  "The  Prodigal  Son,"  Sullivan;  "Ruth,"  Gaul;  and 
"Arminius,"  Bruch. 

The  choruses  always  show  masterly  training,  conscientious  effort 
and  grasp  on  the  part  of  each  one. 

These  concerts  are  looked  forward  to,  and  are  thoroughly  enjoyed 
by  the  music  lovers  not  only  of  the  city  but  of  the  entire  vicinity,  and 
are  always  given  before  audiences  which  pack  the  auditorium. 


Mtmhtx^  of  Cf)oral  ^ocietp 


Alexander,  Mary  Stuart 

Murdock,  Frances 

Caldwell,  Julia  Mae 

Olive,  Kathleen 

Cherryman,  Hazel 

Patrick,  Grace 

Efird,  Grace 

Page,  Eva 

Efird,  Ida 

Philpot,  Lillian 

Glenn,  Lucille 

Rankin,  Margaret 

Griffith.  Mary 

Roper,  Annie  B. 

Hanne,  Hedelia 

Rock,  Wilhelmina 

Jahnz,  Hulda 

Russell,  Ruth 

Jahnz,  Marie 

Smith,  Charlotte 

Johnston,  Alice 

Summer,  Lila 

Koopermann,  Carrie 

Teague,  Eva 

Lunden,  May 

Traywick,  Eula 

Mauney,  Bonnie 

VOLLERS,  KaTHERINE 

Mauney,  Vida 

VoLLERs,  Myrtle 

McLeod,  Irene 

Wix,  Helen 

Moore,  Fleta 

Woolley,  Susie 

GENTLEMEN 

Bell,  G.  R. 

Stirewalt,  H.  a. 

Crowell,  Heath 

Watson,  J.  C. 

Fox.  J.  W. 

Williams,  G.  R. 

Haize,  E.  G. 

Williams,  J.  A. 

Hawkes,  B.  W. 

Lomax,  S.  F. 

Hannon,  W.  M. 

Mason,  Q.  V. 

Huntington,  W.  B. 

McKinnon,  W.  E. 

Orton,  J.  D. 

Newcomb,  J.  H. 

Player,  W.  B. 

Willmann.  R. 

ScHOLTz,  Ed. 

Woodward,  V.  S. 

Yoder,  J.  T. 


Two  girls  at  one  of  the  tables  in  the  dining-room  each  wanted  a 
second  cup  of  chocolate. 

First  Girl:    "How  will  we  know  which  is  our  cup?" 
Second  Girl:     Oh,  I'll  leave  a  little  chocolate  in  my  cup." 


C.  5. :  "I  have  never  gotten  but  two  letters  in  my  life,  and  one 
of  ihem  was  a  postcard." 


A.  B.  R.:  "I  went  into  Woodall  and  Sheppards,  and  ordered 
me  a  'Madame  Sherry,'  but  the  man  put  too  much 'Madame' in  it  for  me." 


Soph,  (to  bookstore  clerk)  :  "Will  this  'pony'  save  half  my  work?" 
Clerk-  "Sure!" 
Soph.:    "Gimme  two!" 

Joke — S.  M.  said  she  studied  because  she  wanted  to  do  it. 


DEATH 

OF  "turkey  trot,"  "boston," 
"angleworm  wiggle,"  etc. 
NOVEMBER  12,  1912 


/.  £.: 

"Who's  your  favorite  author?" 

R.  K.: 

"My  father." 

I.  £.: 

"Why;  what  does  he  write?" 

R.  K.: 

"Checks." 

K.  v.: 

"Girls,  shall  I  put  the  'Association  Monthly'  in  the 

Library?" 

R.  K.: 

"Does  it  come  monthly?" 

Wanted — Mothers,  fathers,  brothers,  cousins,  aunts,  and  uncles 
to  take  us  to  the  circus. 


Musical  pupil  (on  C'rcus  Day)  :  "I  hate  Bach;  but,  oh  you  Dr. 
King  I" 

M.  V.  (looking  up  at  the  clock):  "Come  on;  we  have  only  ten 
'Rollers'  to  clean  up  our  room." 


Teacher:     "What  important  thing  didn't  exist  a  century  ago?" 
Bright  Junior:  "Me!" 

"What  course  will  you  graduate  in?" 

Senior  (after  third  flunk  in  Engl'sh)  :  "In  the  course  of  time,  I 
guess!" 


Girls  (to  Lerline)  :     "Are  you  going  to  the  show  tonight?" 
Lerline:     "What  show?" 
Girls:     "Madame  Sherry!" 

Lerline:     "What  play  is  'Madame  Sherry'  playing  in  this  year?" 


Mar})  Keisler  (addressing  a  letter  to  one  of  her  friends)  : 
Miss  Elizabeth  College 
Lynchburg 

North  Carolina 


Announcement  Made  by  Dr.  King — "The  lecture  will  begin 
tonight  between  seven  and  eight  o'clock,  promptly  at  seven.  " 


Lerline:    "Mary,  are  you  going  to  the  show  tonight?" 
Mar])-.    "What  show?" 
Lerline:  "Sembrich!" 


In  Physics  Class — 

Miss  Han>ks:  "What  are  optical  instruments?" 
Miss  Vann:  "Spectaculls." 


A  new  monitor  in  the  hall,  when  asked  what  she  was,  replied 
proudly:    "Oh,  I'm  the  'hall  thermometer!'" 


Dr.  King  (after  studying  the  psychology  lesson  for  fully  an  hour 
and  a  half)  :    "Miss  Page,  do  you  know  where  all  the  Seniors  are?" 
Miss  Page:    "Oh,  this  is  'Senior  Week';  the  Seniors  don't  report 


to  cla 


Dr.  King:     "Oh  !!!" 


Miss  Richardson  (in  English  Class)  :  "Compare  Rossetti's  and 
Mrs.  Browning's  sonnets." 

/.  v.:  "Well,  they  are  alike  in  meter;  and  they  both  have  four- 
teen lines." 


Miss  Richardson  (reading)  :     "Retro  Me  Sathana." 
/.  M. :     "Oh!  I  have  heard  that  before.    Did  it  originate  from 
that  poem?" 


What  is  this  world  coming  to,  when  even  a  preacher  cuts  Bible 
class  to  attend  a  china  sale  at  Kress'? 


"a  joke's  a  very  serious  thing" 


"the  end  and  reward  of  toil  is  rest' 
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GROSS  ASSETS  CAPITAL  SURPLUS  AND  PROFITS 

$3,500,000.00  $500,000.00  $400,000.00 


0[f  (:!(AlllA)TCf:,  M. 


A.  G.  Brenizer         R.  a.  Dunn  W.  E.  Holt  A.  T.  Summey 

President  First  Vice-President      Second  Vice-President  Cashier 


Pound  &  Moore  Company 

Stationers 

WE  MAKE  A  SPECIALTY 

O  F 

ENGRAVED  VISITING  CARDS 
WEDDING  INVITATIONS 

AND 

CORRECT  SOCIAL  CORRESPON  DENCE; 
STAXION  ERY 

205  South  Tryon  Street        -       -       -         Charlotte,  N.  C. 


"SHE  LIKES  FLOWERS" 


FROM 


MRS.  H.  S.  BRYAN  &  CO 

FLORISTS 


QUALITY  OUR  OBJECT 


407  North  Tryon  Street 


"Phone  653 


AT  LAST! 

Qrand  Tone,  Qrand  Beauty,  Qrand 
Action,  Qrand  Lasting  Quality — In 
Small  Space  ! 

The  final  triumph  of  our  seventy-one  years  of  fine  piano-build- 
ing is  this  magnificent  instrument.  The  artist  will  revel  in  its  rich 
singing  tone,  action,  and  perfect  scale.  For  richness  of  design 
there  s  nothing  finer  !  And  this  marvel  occupies  very  little  more 
room  than  an  upright. 

Let  Us  Show  You  The  Stieff  Petite  Grand 

It  is  one  of  the  many  STIEFF  models  shown  in  these  factory 
warerooms.  No  other  pianos  of  their  quality  are  sold  direct,  at 
maker's  prices  (saving  you  twenty  per  cent.)  In  addition,  we 
offer  an  "Elasy  Plan"  which  shows  how  you  can  own  a  good 
piano  now,  without  waiting. 

ESTABLISHED  1842 


CHAS.  M.  STIEFF 

(OPPOSITE  ACADEMY  OF  MUSIC)  . 

2 1 9  South  Tryon  Street         -  -         -         Charlotte,  N.  C, 


Manufacturers  of 

High-Grade  Candies,  Fruit  Ice  Creams 
Fruit  Ices,  Etc. 
Pure  Ice  Cream  Cones  and  Blocks 

STORE  AND  FACTORY 

29  North  Tryon  Street      -       -       -      CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 

TELEPHONES  834  AND  835 


C.  R.  Mayer  &  Co. 

FAMILY 
T>RUGGISTS 

Sixth  and  Tryon  Streets 
AGENTS 


Phones  251  and  252 


J.  N.  McCausland 
&  Co. 

Stoves,  Ranges,  Furnaces,  Slate 
and  Tin  Roofing,  Ornamental 
Galvanized  Ironwork,  Mantels, 
Tiles,  Grates,  Complete  L,ine  of 
Kitchen  Utensils. 


221  South  Tryon  Street 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


v.!  01, 


INCORPORATED 

THE  FLORIST 


306  NORTH  TRYON  STREET 
PHONE  1443         NIGHT  CALL,  H46-J 
CHARLOTTE       -         -         NORTH  CAROLINA 


Independence  Trust 
Company 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


Capital 


$50,000.00 


We  pay  four  per  cent,  on  Savings 
Accounts  and  Time  Certificates  of 
Deposit 


Dawson  Millinery 

The  Only 

Exclusive  Millinery 

Shop  in  the  City 


26  West  Trade  Street 
Phone  2219 


Ten  Retail  Stores  Make  Advantageous  Buying  Eas^ 


Be 


Ik  Brothe 

DEPARTMENT  STORES 


CHARLOTTE  GREENSBORO 

MONROE  SALISBURY 

WAXHAW  CONCORD 

SANFORD  GASTONIA 

STATESVILLE  YORKVILLE 


Carolina's  Largest  Distributers  of  Reliable  Merchandise 


STRONG  AND  RESPONSIVE 

The  financial  strength  of  the  Merchants  and  Farmers 
National  Bank  enables  it  to  give  prompt  response  to  the 
legitimate  needs  of  its  depositors  and  clients.  Accounts 
subject  to  check  are  invited. 

Merchants  and  Farmers  National  Bank 

GEO.  E.  WILSON.  President  JNO.    B.    ROSS,  Vice-Presidenl 

W.  C.  WILKINSON.  Cashier  H.  W.  MOORE.  Assistant  Cashier 

United  States,  State,  County,  and  City  Depository 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 
Capital,  $200,000.00  Surplus,  $200,000.00 


A  Thing  of  Beauty  is  a  Joy  Forever 

Preserved  Flowers  from  Bohemia — a  scientific,  artificial  product— 
absolutely  defy  nature  for  beauty  ar  d  smell — in  fact,  it  is  almost  im- 
possible for  us  lo  make  people  believe  they  are  not  the  growing  flowers. 
The  only  difference  is  Preserved  Flowers  do  not  wilt  and  die,  but 
retain  their  beauty  and  delightful  odor  indefinitely. 

PRESERVED  CARNATIONS,  25c  EACH 
PRESERVED  ROSES.  60c  EACH 

See  our  display  of  preserved  Violets,  Love  Apples,  Austrian  Field 
Roses,  American  Beauty  Roses,  Gardenia,  Cape  Jessamine,  Lavella 

LILES-NIX  COMPANY 

1  7  and  1 9  West  Trade  Street 

Phone  776  CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


Faultless  Canned  Goods 

Tell  your  grocer  to  send  you 
"Faultless"  Brand  Canned  Fruits 
and  Vegetables.  You  take  no  risk. 
"The  goods  with  the  lasting  taste." 
Order  through  your  grocer. 


Kuester  -  LoWe  Company 

Wholesale  Agents  and  Fancy  Grocers 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


Quality 


Purity 


Service 


Charlotte  Hardware 
Company 

EVERYTHING  IN 
HARDWARE  NOVELTIES 


Phone  Nos.  1505  and  1506 


REAL  ARISTOCRATS  OF  THE  PIANO  WORLD 

PIANOS 


fll 


FOR  SALE  BY 


PIANOLA  Player  -Pianos 


PARKER-GARDNER 

CHARLOTTE 


COMPANY 

NORTH  CAROLINA 


GARIBALDI  -  BRUNS 
&  DIXON 

Jewelers  and  Silversmiths 
12  and  14  South  Tryon  Street 
Charlotte         -         -         North  Carolina 


One  of  the  largest  and  most 
complete  lines  of  Fine  Gold 
Jewelry,  Silver,  Cut  Glass,  Dia- 
monds, and  Art  Goods,  to  be 
found  in  the  South. 
Mail  orders  receive  prompt  and 
careful  attention. 


Engraving    and   Repaiiing  of  any  Kind 


C.  N.  G.  BUTT,  President 

THOS.  GRIFFITH.  Vice-President 

THOS.  C.  HAYES.  Secretary 

C.  N.  G.  Butt  &  Co. 


INSURANCE 
HEADQUARTERS 


1  West  Fourth  Street 
Charlotte    -    -    -    North  Carolina 


Colonial  Homes  at  Colonial  Heights 

OverlooJ^ing  Elizabeth  College  Campus 


Nothing  finer  in  all  of  Charlotte  than  COLONIAL  HEIGHTS— 
In  high,  healthful  location  ; 
In  nearness  to  town  ; 
In  convenience  to  car  line  ; 
In  character  of  surroundings. 

Our  few  remaining  lots  for  sale  to  home  -  builders  only — not 
for  speculation. 

F.  C.  Abbott  &  Co. 

Everything  in  Real  Estate  High  -  Grade  Investments 

Insurance  in  Strong  Companies 
1001  -  1002  Commercial  National  Bank  Building 


Lawing  -  Robbins 
Furniture  Company 

Complete 

Home 
Fumishers 

Easy  Terms  Phone  2  1 4 

Note  Our  New  Location 
24  South  College  Street 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


The  Ben-  Vonde  Company 

Incorporated 

Qyality  Dyers 
and 

French  Cleaners 

1 8  West  Fifth  Street 
Charlotte      -      -      North  Carolina 


Branch  Offices: 
Spartanburg,  S.  C.  Greenville,  S.  C. 

Winston  -  Salem,  N.  C. 


FELIX  HAYMAN 

^Dealer  in 

Fresh  Meats  of  all  kinds, 
Calf  Brains,  Hog  Brains, 
Pickled  Pigs'  Feet,  Fresh 
Tripe,  all  kinds  of 
Sausages. 

"Phones  152  and  222 
247  West  Trade  Street 
Charlotte      :           :     North  Carolina 

WATT,  DOXEY 
&  WATT 

Distributers  of  Reliable  Mer- 
chandise at  Reasonable 
prices 

IV e  give  S.  &  H.  Green 
I  raamg  Clamps 

209-  11  West  Trade  Street 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 

"Highest  Grade  and  Best  Reports" 

Apply  to  Our 

CUTLERY  DEPARTMENT 

Smith  -  W adsToorth 
Hardware  Company 
"SELLERS  OF  GOOD  HARDWARE" 
29  East  Trade  Street            Phones  64  and  65 

The  College  Girls 

are  always  welcome 
at 

IVEY'S 

You  can  always  see  something  new 
in    Suits,   Millinery,    Novelties,  etc. 

Gloves,    Hosiery,     Muslin  Under- 
wear, etc. 

//  Pays  to  Trade  at  Ivey's 

L.  L.  Sarratt  &  Co. 

FANCY  GROCERIES 

Phone  No.  103            309  North  Tryon  Street 
CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 

GILMER  -  MOORE 
COMPANY 

FOOTWEAR 

for  the 
COLLEGE  GIRL 

SHOE  STORE 

16  Sou'h  Tryon  Street 
Charlotte        ...        North  Carolina 


HAVE   -   U   -  SEEN 
SMITH 


10  North  College  Street 


Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Victor,    Columbia,    and  Edison 
Talking  Machines 
and  Records 

Sheet  Music,  and  Strings  for  all  Instruments 

Pianos,  Player-Pianos,  Violins.    In  fact.  Every- 
thing in  Music 

F.  H.  ANDREWS      213  North  Tryon  Street 


You  Contemjplate  Marrying 

Calling,  Wrlfing  LeVVers 
or 

Giving  a  ClinsVmas  Present 
You  Sliould  See  Our 
Samjales  o\ 
Engraving 

HUNTER  &  CO.,  I«c. 

629   East   B  road  SVreet 
Riclinnond,  Va. 


Cotrell  &  Leonard 


n 


ALBANY,  N.  Y. 

Makers  of  Caps  and 
Gowns  to  the  American 
Colleges,  from  the 
Atlantic  to  the  Pacific. 

Class  Contracts  a 
Specialty 


THE  WORLD'S  BEST 
CANDIES 

We  are  Agents  for  Guth  and  Apollo 
Chocolates  (the  world's   best  candies). 
60c.,  80c..  and  $1.00  the  pound. 

Tryon  Drug  Company 


1  I  North  Tryon  Street 


Phones  21  and  1043 


PUMPS 

H.  L.  VoUers 

WILMINGTON.  N.  C. 

WHOLESALE 
GROCERS 

TOBACCO  AND  CIGARS 

A  SPECIALTY 

This  is  to  be  a  big  "Pump"  Season. 
We  have  all  the  New  Ones  — 

$2.  to  $4. 

For  Shoes,  see  us!    We  have  the  l^inJ 
\)ou  want 

THOMPSON'S 

SCREENS 

■*• 

We  protect  you  against 
Flies  and  Mosquitoes 

J.  H.  WEARN 
COMPANY 

REMEMBER 

Charlotte  Steam 
Laundry 

French  Dr^  Cleaners 
Dyers 

OLDEST.  LARGEST,  BEST 

WOODALL  &  SHEPPARD 

INCORPORATED 

The  Finest  and  Best  Equipped  Drug  Store  in  the  South 

Drugs,  Soda  Water,  Ice  Cream 
Fine  Confections 

Sole  Agents  for 

Nunnally's  Fine  Candies 

Service  Unsurpassed 
Skyscraper  Building  Phones  69  and  1  66 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


FOUR  PER  CENT. 

BANKING  BY  MAIL 

Getting  four  per  cent,  anrual  interest  on  Savings  is  just  as  easily 
accomplished  through  our  Banking  by  Mail  System  as  though  you 
lived  close  enough  to  this  strong  bank  to  deposit  in  person.  Write 
for  information . 

Special  Savings  Department 
Interest  Compounded  Four  Times  a  Year 

CHARLOTTE   NATIONAL  BANK 

CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


"GET  IT  AT  HAWLEY'S" 

VISIT  OUR  NEW  FOUNTAIN 
EXPER  T  A  TTENDA  NCE 

Drugs,  Stationery,  Toilet  Articles,  Smokers'  Supplies,  Candies 
A   Well  -  Equipped   Drug  Store,  with  an 
Up  -  to  -  Date  Soda  Fountain 
Call  and  Visit  Us 


HAWLEY'S  PHARMACY 

CORNER  TRYON  AND  FIFTH  STREETS 


A.  R.  WILLMANN  COMPANY 

PLUMBING,  HEATING,  GAS  FITTING 

We  furnish  and  erect  Windmills, 
Vanes,  Acetylene  Gas  Machines.  All 
work  guaranteed  for  one  year. 


Baths,  Lavatories,  Waterclosets,  Terra- 
Cotta  Pipe,  Wood  and  Iron  Pumps,  etc. 

Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Collegiate  Uptown  Headquarters 

Source  of  Supply  for  Text  -  Books  ;  Stationery,  both  for  school 
and  social  uses ;  Pennants  and  other  College  Souvenirs  ; 
Artists'  Materials;  Picture  Framing ;  etc. 


Stone  -  Barringer 
Book  Company 

1  5  East  Trade  Street  CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


PURCELL'S       Women's  and  Misses' Garmenis  of  Quality  PURCELL'S 


The  Exclusive  Ready  -  to  -  IV ear  Shop  of  Charlotte 

High-Class  Suits  and  Coats  are  Specialized  here. 
Quality  the  best  ;  Styles  up  to  the  minute  ;  and  our  prices 
are  most  reasonable 
See  our  line  for  styles  that  are  diiTerent ;  styles  that  will  appeal  to 
those  who  want  to  be  smartly  attired 


ACCESSORIES 
CORSETS,     GLOVES,     HOSIERY,  UNDERWEAR 


The  acknowledged  "style  leaders  of  Charlotte,"  catering  to  women  who  know 


PURCELL'S 


LUBIN  FURNITURE  COMPANY 


20  East  Trade  Street — The  old  Belmont  Hotel 

Occupying  21,000  feet  of  floor  space,  offers  one  of  the  largest 
and  most  complete  lines  of  Bedroom,  Parlor,  Dining -Room, 
and  Kitchen  Furniture  to  be  found  in  the  State  ;  also  a  large 
selection  of  floor  covering,  including 

Bigelow  Axminster,  Ardehil,  Bagdad,  and  many  other 


We  make  a  specialty  of  pleasing  our  customers,  and  we  want 
you  to  try  us. 


high-grade  Wiltons 


LUBIN  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

JAS.  T.  PORTER  ERSKINE  SMITH 


When  tired  from  study,  always  drink  a  bottle  of 
Delicious  and  Refreshing 


It  will  relieve  that  tired  feeling 
and  brighten  up  the  brain. 
Sold  everywhere  Five  cents  per  bottle 


SORQSII 

SHOES 


Wear  it  once,  and 
you'll  wear  no  other 

ALL  LEATHERS 

Blacks,  Tans,  Black 
Satin,  White  Nubuck, 
Canvas,  etc. 

Pumps,  Oxfords,  etc., 
$3.50  to  $5.00.  Latest 
is  the  Mannish,  $5.00, 
wide  flat  heel,  dip  toe 
Oxford. 


H.  C.   LONG  COMPANY 


Sole  Agents 


CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


Miller-Van  Ness 
Company 

FINE  GROCERIES 

We  solicit  the  College  trade, 
and  carry  a  line  of  delicacies 
for  lunches  and  parties  that 
will  satisfy  the  most  fastidious 

THREE  PHONES 

66,  688.  118 
27  North  Try  on  Street 


STANDARD 
£  AND  FU: 
COMPANY 


Jordan's  on  the  Square  ' 


R,  H.  JORDAN  &  CO, 

PRESCRIPTIONISTS 


"The  Place  for  the  Best" 
in  everything  in  the  Drug  Line 


SODAS,  ICE  CREAM 

AND 

HUYLER'S  CANDY 


Phones  7  and  993  Charlotte,  N.  C. 


WE  WILL  APPRECIATE  A  SHARE  OF 
YOUR  PATRONAGE 

WE  SELL  EVERYTHING 

Efird's  Department  Store 

Charlotte      Concord     Gastonia      IVinston  -  Salem 

AVOID  BEING  LATE 

Phone  298 

Charlotte  Transfer  Company 

JAKE  MARTIN,  Manager 

BAGGAGE  TRANSFERRED 


Biggest,  Busiest  Store  in  Charlotte 
Bids  For  Your  Trade 


Ready -to -Wear  and  Millinery  Departments 
always  complete  with  the  latest  New  York 
creations  in  Coat  Suits,  Street  and  Evening 
Dress  Costumes,  Capes,  Skirts,  Coats,  Kimo- 
nas.  Shirtwaists,  Muslin  Underwear,  etc. 

Also  a  Full  Line  of  Children's  and  Infants' 

Wear 

Silks,  Wash  Goods,  Woolens,  Linens,  Laces, 
Kmbroideries,   Gloves,   Neckwear,  Ribbons, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,  Notions,  Jewelry,  Hand- 
kerchiefs, and  Art  Goods. 


Nothing   Shoddy — Only  The  Best  at 


Innl 


n 


^LE-LONC  COMPANY 


THE BIG  BOOK  STORE 


Complete  Line  of  Books,  Stationery,  Art  Goods,  Artists' 
Materials,  Pictures  and  Picture  Frames,  Cut  Glass, 
China,  Silver  and  Brass  Goods,  School  Books,  College 
Supplies,  Leather  Goods,  Magazines,  College  Pennants, 
Banners,  Class  Pins,  Rings,  and  Die  Stamped  Stationery. 


ROBINSON'S  BOOK  STORE 


APPRECIATES  YOUR  TRADE 


Make  our  store  your  headquarters 
when  up  toron 


30  West  Trade  Street 


CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


of 


23  North  Tmn  Street 


The  Finest  Lines  of  Sterling  Silver 
and  Cut  Glass 


-Jor. 


Picture  Frames,   Kodaks,  Kodak 
Supplies,  and  Art  Novelties 


WE  WANT  YOUR 
PATRONAGE 


Dry  Goods  and  Notions 
Millinery  and  Ladies' 
Ready  -  to  -  Wear 


S.  ELAM 


WE  SELL  IT  CHEAP 


Piedmont  Theater 
20  North  Tryon  Street 


SEAY  STUDIO 

27  NORTH  TRYON  STREET 


Only  High -Class  Work  Done 

Prices  Consistent  with  the 
Class  of  WorJi 
Produced 


LEON  ERNEST  SEAY 


Model  Steam  Laundry 


WE  LAUNDER  ANYTHING 


CHARLOTTE,  N.  C. 


E.  D.  PUETT 

Optometrist 
and  Optician 

/  make  a  specialty  of  fitting 
the  eye  only 

IF  your  glasses  need  changing,  or 

your  eyes  trouble  you,  consult  me 
before  having  anything  done. 

I  carry  a  complete  line  of  mount- 
ings, and  sell  exclusively  the  Atlas 
Shur-On. 

Save  your  old  lenses;  I  can  dupli- 
cate them. 

Your  patronage  appreciated. 


CHAS.  D.  REESE 

Manufacturing  Jeweler 
COLLEGE,  SCHOOL.  AND  CLASS 

PINS  and  RINGS 

ATHLETIC  MEDALS  AND  TROPHIES 
57  Warren  Street  NEW  YORK 


RINK  BARIUM  ROCK  MINERAL  WATER 


Blood, 


md  Stomach, 

A 


Bathe  at  Home  — You'll  live  longer,  and 

ESTKOY  Eczema.  Boils.  Pimples.  Dandruff,  Indi- 
gestion 

(SEASES  of  Skin.  Scalp, 
Kidneys,  Tc^  thing  Babies- 

WELL  IN  BARIUM  LODGE    A  WHILE 

OORS  always  open.  Good  far""  and  service.  Come! 
AYS  of  Misery  exchanged  for  YEARS  of  Delight 
DO  Your  Part.    We'll  Do  Ours. 
ROP  a  Pos  al  today  for  Particulars. 

Thirty  Gallons  Water,  $6,    Freight  Prepaid 
BARIUM  SPRINGS  COMPANY 
BARIUM  SPRINGS.  N.  C. 


TH^  Electric  City  Engraving  Co. 

B  U  FFALO,  N.Y. 

 a  

MADE  THE  ENGRAVINGS  FOR  THIS  BOOK. 


s 
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